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ror THE MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. 


DESCRIPTION 


of the PLATE. 


SUM ME R. 


HE Plate is an emblematical 
reprefentation of Summer. 
The contemplative mind ;—the 
mind, whofe faculties are engaged 
in the fublime employment of tra- 
cing the exiftence of a Deity thro’ 
the mazy fabric of creation, can 
dwell upon no theme more calcula- 
ted for its purpofe, than the regular 
and harmonious fucceflion of the 
feafons.—The vernal charms of re- 
cuicitated nature ;—her vigorous 
vegetation in /wmmer ;—her boun- 
teous flow of bleffings in gutamn, 
and her fublime horrors when ice- 
crowned winter * clofes the feene,” 
are objects, which mut equally ex- 
cite the wonder, the praife, and the 
eratitude of man. The gradual 
iucceffion of the feafons, is moft ad- 
mirably analogous to the natural 
cradations which divide and diver- 
ily the variegated checkerment of 
human life.-—Infancy is the {pring ; 
youth, the fummer ; maturity, the 
autumn; and old age, the winter, 
ef man’s fublunary exiftence. 


Morality here finds a fubjeét, 


upon which fhe dwells with melan- 
choly fondnefs. The immutable 
laws of our nature, demand our 
willing fubmiffion. To die, is the 
lot of all below.  Afutation is the 
deftiny of matter, There is a drea- 
ry winter, which ends the year ;— 
there is a relentlefs death, that heaps 
the mould of the graye upon “ hu- 
man prefumption.” | 

The feafon of Summer is calcu- 
lated to infpire us with the moi 
pleafing and the moft awful fenfa- 
tions. — Hark !—In the diltant welt, 
the muttering thunder proclaims 
the approach of creation’s Gop !— 
advancing in gloomy. majefty, the 
fable cloud lowers under the cano- 
py of the fky ! winged with energy 
refiftlefs, acrofs the fable welkin 
darts the vivid lightning—hoarfe 
crafhing, peal on peal redoubling ; 
-—ihe artilleries of heaven ihake 
our fyftem to its centre ;—in migh- 
ty torrents down rush the burfling 
clouds !—all is terror, doubt, fui- 
penfe and confufion. Sa 

How changed the feene !-—i ne 
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nas pafied over. . Far in the 

few electri ic flafhes, and the 

Me founds of exhaufed thun- 
sers, remind us of the danger that 
is pat. Exulting Phebus breaks 
from the clouds which had throud- 
ed his tplendor, and pours upon a 
rejoicing world the effulgence of 
day.—From the fields, the mead- 
ows, the mot — and the dales, 
arife fragrant fi {cents and wholefome 
perfumes. Row: through the glit- 
tering foliage .of the trees, {ports 
the zephyr of fummer, {cattering 
irom his downy pintons, the odours 
of ipring. All nature rejoices. The 
erifons of devotion rife to the 
throne of God, borne amid the in- 


r~ Cc ere as 3 
cenie O1 gratitudce.— 


—The mind, « 
panded and ennobled by the freth 
and repeated inflances of divine 
‘and preferving love,” acknow- 
ledges the power of f that Deity, who 
can deftroy the univerfe with his 
omnipotent fiat, and adores that 
goodnefs, which deigns to protect 
his creature, man, when the ele- 
ments are mingled in coniufion 
and in war. 

But why do I enlarge on the 
fubje & 2 Let the mor: ali: ‘ing, the 
inf} pired Thomfon, explain the an- 


7 


nexed piate, and charm with the 


~ 
Ree ve nr + af \? an , ¢7 . } } 
agignity Of Featol Vy ana ije me oay 
oO1 10n°’. 
“ALT-CONQU’RING is cat, oh inte Te 


mit thy wrath ! 
And on my throb! unggempre s potent thus 
Beam not fo fierce! Inceffant | cil 5 you flow, 
And fill another fervent flood fucc eeds, 


Pour’d on the head profufe. In vain | figh 
k &‘4 


And reftlefs turn, and look around for 


Night ; 
Night is far off; and hotter hours ap- 
proach, 


* Welcome, ye thades ! ye bow’ry thick- 

cts, work 

Ye lofty pines! Ye venerable oaks! 

Ye athes wild, refounding o’er the fteep ! 

Delicious is your fhelter to the foul, 

As to the hunted hart the fallying fpring, 

Or ftream full flowing, that his {welling 
fides 

Laves,as he floats alongtheherbag’d brink. 

Cool, thro’ the nerves, your pleating com- 
fort glides ; 

The heart beats glad ; the frefh expanded 


eye 

Aad eur refume their watch; the finews 
knit ; ; 

And life thoots fwift thro’ all the lighten’d 
limbs. 


“ Around th’ adjoining brook, that puris 

along 

The vocal grove, now fretting o’er a rock, 

Now {carcely moving through a reedy 
pool, 

Now ftarting to a fudden ftream, and now 

Gently diffus'd into a limpid plain. 

A various group the herds and flocks 
comp< fe, 

Rural confufion! Qn the grafly bank 

Some ruminating lie ; while others ftand 

Half in the flood, and often bending, fip 

The circling furiace. Inthe middle droops 

The ftrong laborious ox, of honeft front, 

Which incompos’d he fhakes; and from 
his fides 

The troublous infects lathes with his tail, 

Returning ftill. Amid his fubjects fate, 

Slumbers the monarch {wain, his carelefs 
arm 

Thrown round his head, on downy mofs 
fuftain’d : 

Here laid his {crip, with wholefome viands 
fill’d ; 

There, lif?ming ev’ry noife, his watchful 
dog.” 





he DRUNKARD: 


Ses Se : 
A DEVOTEE tothe {hrine of 
/ 4 the Semelian deity returning 
home, late at nicht, after a hich 
ea a ST ate ne 
eampat ©) HIS FOUL wail ugh a 
i ‘e 5 
ererucurt 2 1 fcarcely entere : 
wooc. fie had icarceiy entered it 


An ANECDOD 


when he faw an objet, which, as 
he fancied, had the appearance of 
aman. As op approac iched it he 
was better fatisfied. Tesid nce 


an . Ja rstey } rAneam:*?: 
and audacity, the concomitants of 


mcorauon, 



































For JULY, 1794. 


inebriation, were by no means qui- 
efcent in our bacchanalian. The 
fenfe of his own fuperiority to a fel- 
low worm was fuch as totally fu- 
, -rfeded the propriety, much more 
the expediency, of his going out of 
the path for the other. He paufed, 
and demanded the road. His 
words were difregarded. He re- 
peated them under the commina- 
tion of a blow. Sill the object of 
his infult ftood firm in the middle 
of the path, and did not deign to 
anfwer a word. Get out of the 
way in a moment, faid the baccha- 
nalian, or I will ftrike you to the 
cround. Immediately, going a lit- 
tle nearer for that purpofe, the man, 
regardlefs of his threats, feized him 
about the wailt, and held him lock- 
ed fain hisarms. The baccha- 
nalian was at length obliged to beg 
for freedom ; but his begging was 


5 : 695 “yr 
jn vain. He then fwore that, if 
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the fellow did not let him go di. 
rectly, he would ftab him. Ac« 
cordingly, he took a knife from h's 
pocket and plunged it into his vi-« 
tals! | Then, being liberated from 
the dire gripe of his antagonilt, 
went his way. 

Before the clofe of the next day, 
reafon had aflumed her empire, 
and the rafh man was fmitten with 
fuch remorfe of confcience, as ex- 
torted a voluntary confeffion of the 
horrid crime he had perpetrated in 
the hour of intoxication ! The vil- 
lage was alarmed ! A number was 
forthwith difpatched to take care of 
the murdered, while the humble and 
felf convicted murderer was conduct- 
ed to prifon. 

The aftonifhment and joy can 
be conceived better than defcribed, 
when, inftead of a murdered man, 
a huge murdered bear was found 
fprawled on the {pot ! Q. 


— 





For the MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. 
The MAN of GENIUS. 


A MAN, endued with great 
natural and acquired abili- 
ties, who conftantly purfues the 
courfe, which reafon, aided by rev- 
elation, has marked out, isa blef- 
fing of ineftimable worth to his 
friends, his country, and the world. 
Like fome vait river, which pours 
along its wonted channel with un- 


life and happinefs to all around. A 
man, however, who devotes his 
fuperior talents to fordid carnality 
and vice, is a moniter more terri- 
ble than hydras, gorgons, and har- 
pies. Like a mighty torrent, which 
has burit its mound, he fpreads 
terror and devaftation far and 
wide, 


remitting regularity, he diffufes MODENA. 
ODD NDF OK Oke 
me oe. Gy DBA 
M R. ¥ was not remarkable for ply we think a little fingular. He 
4¥. his puntualattendance on faid that neighbour fuch a one, who fat 
public worfhip. A friend once wear his perv, fnored fe intolerably that 


afew % - 

atked him why he was fo frequently 
nee" , Da ae : p . . 
culpable in that refpect? His re- 


he could not fleep ! . 
Q: 
Dr.- 
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Dr. JOHNSON’s 


R. JOHNSON gave the fol- 
D lowing curious account of 
is journey to church on the nup- 
tial morn. The church at which 
we chofe the ceremony fhould be 
performed lay in a diftant parith, 
and we fet out on horfe back. i 
evas a love match on both fides, but the 
bride had read the old romances 
and had got into her head the fan- 
taftical notion that a woman of fpi- 
rit fhould ufe her lover like a dog. 
So, Sir, at firt the told me that I 
rode too faft, and fhe could not 


MARRIAGE. 


keep up with me; and whenT rode 
a little flower, the pafled me, and 
complained that I lagged behind. 
I was not to be made the flave of ca- 
price; and I refolved to begin as 
Icouldend. I therefore yw on 
brifkly till 1 was fairly out of her 
fight. The road lay between two 
hedges, fo I was fure fhe could not 
mils it; and I contrived that the 
fhould foon come up with me. 
When fhe did, I obferved her to be 
in tears. 


<> OF SN OCR KHMO10 — 
For the MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE, 
A Snort ACCOUNT of the TOWN of CONCORD, 


illuftrative of the 


HE names of places, and of 
the various divifions of our 
globe, gain celebrity, as often from 
being \ oats of great actions and 
brilliant exploits, as from the extent 
of their territory, their population 
or their wealth. The birth ofa 
bard, of a hero, of a philofopher ; 
contingencies the molt accidental, 
and events the moft unexpected, 
have ftamped immortality upon 
the local defignations of hamlets 
and villages, which mutt, otherwife, 
have been configned to perpetual 
obfcurity, and loft in the lapfe of 
ages. The valoyr of Leonidas has 
tranfmitted Thermopyles ftraits 
with brilliant honour to an admir- 
ing pofterity. While we admire the 
hero, we are led to venerate the 
ground upon which he reaped his 
laurels. ‘The diminutive town of 
UTICA is confecrated to eternal 
memory, on the fame hiftoric page, 
which records the grandeur of IM- 
PERTAL ROME. The one was 
miftrefs of a fubjugated world ; 
the other was dignified by the 
fenate of CATO ; of that CATO 


annexed PLATE, 


whom Cefar could not conquer. 

Previous to our attempt of a 
defcription of the town of Concord, 
we mult acknowledge our being 
indebted to Mr. William Jones, at 
prefent a ftudent at law in that 
place, for all the particulars of the 
following account. As we had 
not room to infert his fopagraphical 
defeription of Concord, which was 
prefented by him to the Hifforical 
Society, entire, we have taken liber- 
ty to avail ourfelves of his ingeni- 
ous performance for the acquifition 
ot fac?s conducive to the completion 
of our defign, and in fome places 
have ufed his ftyle and expreflions, 
verbatim. 

CONCORD, in the Common- 
wealth of Maffachufetts, is fituated 
in the County of Middlefex, and is 
about 19 milesfromthemetropolisof 
the State. Its foil, confifting of 
rocky, fandy, and moitt land, is 
happily calculated for the various 
kinds of agricultural improvement. 
Grain, hay, rye, and Indian corn, 
are raifed in fuch abundance, as is 
fuffictent, not only for the inhabit- 

ants, 
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ants, but a valuable part of their 
produce is fent to market. 

There are no hills of any confe- 
guence, except one, at the north- 
welt part of the town. AA fine riv- 
er, and three ponds, adorn and fer- 
tilize that pleafant village. ‘Thefe 
ponds and the river, afford plenty 
of fifh, fupplymg the inhabitants, 
efpecially the poorer clafs of them, 
with many a wholefome and deli- 
cious repait. 

The public edifices in Concord, 
are the meeting houfe, the court 
houfe, and the prifon. The firft is 
pleafantly fituated on the eafl fide 
of the mill pond, and is an elegant 
building, worthy of the defign for 
which it was erected, and of the 
excellent clergyman, who in it 
difpenfes the word of God. A 
new court houfe is now erecting 
upon an emimence, which will 
form a convenient and elegant tem- 
pie for the adminiltration of juitice. 
A defire to ornament their town, 
and to add to the welfare of the 
State, diftinguifhes the enterprizing 
inhabitants of this place. Happy 
m the poffefiion of a fertile glebe, 
and of the means to increafe their 
property by induttry, their patriotic 
wifhes are with facility carried 
into effect and execution. The 
county of Middlefex, demands our 
applaufe for the expenfe which it 
has been at, in erecting the prifon 
in Concord, and which is the bet 
in the Commonwealth. The fiyle 
of architefure in which it is built 
is the Tufcaxz. The apartments 
of it are numerous, neat, and con- 
venient. A fine fiream of water 
runs under it, by which it is cleanf- 
ed ; conducing much to the health 
and comfort of its haplefs tenants. 
The philanthropic Howard would 
have viewed this unwithed for and 
unwelcome refreat of the unfortu- 
nate and the vicious; this mantion, 
erected by fad necefi/y, and peopled 


by juftice, with a mixture of joy 
and approbation. The lot of mife- 
ry is here alleviated as much as the 
nature of the cafe can poflibly ad- 
mit ; and the chains of the crimi- 
nal, are deprived of half their irk- 
fomenefs by the mild influence of 
pitying humanity. 

The roads, from the upper part 
of Middlefex to Bofton, lead thro’ 
Concord, and are kept in good ree 
pair. At a fmall diftance from 
the centre of the town, a very hand- 
fome bridge has been lately com- 
pleted, at the expenfe of a few fpirit- 
ed and patriotic individuals, for the 
fervice of the public. Not many 
roods below this bridge, ftands the 
famous NORTH BRIDGE, where 
the Americans firlt engaged the 
Britith troops, feveral of whom lie 
buried upon the banks of the river. 
It was at this place that Britith 
infolence received a molt vigorous 
chaftifement from a {mall party of 
the Mailachufetts yeomanry. This 
event fhall adorn one of the molt 
interelling pages of eur country’s 
hiktory, as it has given birth to a 
brilliant era in the annals of time. 

Molt of the inhabitants of Con- 
cord are farmers ; however, near 
its centre, there are a number of 
profeffional men and traders, who 
tranfact bufinefs to confiderable ad- 
vantage. ‘There is a library, confift- 
ing ot well chofen books in the vari- 
ous branchesof literature, belongin 
to a company, and purchafed by 
fubfcription, The town, upon the 
whole, is ina profperous fituation 
the people are indultrious, enter- 
prifing, patriotic, and hofpitable. 

CONCORD was incorporated 
September 3, 1635, and was the 
firft fettlement at fo great a diftance 
from the fea fhore in New- England. 
The inhabitants never had any con- 
tefts with the Indians. This qui- 
etnefs of the aborigines is imputed 
* to the full fatisfaction they recetv- 
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ed at the time of purchafe. The 
General Court has frequently fet in 
thistown, and ena¢ted laws condu- 
cive to the fafety and to the happi- 
neis of our Commonwealth. The 


. Provincial Congrefs was held at Con- 


cord in 1774. Of late years three 
fifths of the courts of juitice in 
the county have met in this flourith- 
ing place, alternately dividing the 
county bufinefs between Concord 
and Cambridge. 

We know not how to conclude 
this account better, than by ex- 
tracing from the aforementioned 
performance of Mr. Jones, the fol- 
lowing interefling fentences. 

« A large quantity of provifions 
and military ftores being depofited 
here, induced General Gage, who 
commanded the Britifh troops at 
Bofton, on the memorable roth of 
April, 1775, to fend a detachment 
to deftroy them. Who, after they 
had thrown a confiderable quantity 
of flour and ammunition into the 
mill pond, knocked of the trun- 
nions and burnt the carriages of 
feveral field pieces, and committed 
other outrages, were oppofed 
the North Bridge by the militia of 
this and the neighbouring towns ; 
and after a fhort engagement, in 
which feveral on both fides were 
flain, they were forced to retreat 
with great precipitation. 

“« While the troops were in town, 
they fired the court houfe in the 
garret of which there was a great 
quantity of powder. This fire, by 
the interceflion of one Mrs. Moul- 
ton, a woman of abdve eighty years 
of age, the troops extinguifhed ; 
otherwife, the houfes adjoining, 
would have been deftroyed by the 
explofion of the powder. Indeed, 
in every part of the conduét of the 
inhabitants, there appeared to be a 
furprifing prefence of mind, which 
protected them from the infults of 


the foldiery, and, in a great mteaf- 

re, defeated the defign of the ex. 
pedition. <A tavern keeper, whofe 
houfe they came to plunder, de. 
clared in a fpirited manner, that 
they fhould not take the leaft ar. 
ticle without pay ing for it. A gen- 
tleman who is now in town, and had 
at that time the fuperintendence 
of a confiderable quantity of the 
public ftores, preferved the fame by 
an innocent evafion, which few in 
his fituation would have dared to 
attempt. When the troops came 
to his door, he appeared to be very 
complaifant, invited them in, told 
them he was glad to fee them, 
a(ked them to fit and eat fome 
bread and cheefe and drink fome 
cider, which they did. After this, 
they went out of doors, and were 
about to break open his corn houfe. 
He called them to ftop, and not to 
trouble themfelves to fplit the door ; 
if they would wait a minute, he 
would fetch the keys and open it 
himfelf, which he did. There be- 
ing a large quantity of flour in the 
corn houfe, belonging to the pub- 
lic, he fays, “ Gentlemen, J ama 
miller, I improve thofe mills yon- 
der, by which I get my living, and 
every gill of this flour,” at the 
fame time putting his hand upon a 
bag of flour, that was really his 
own, “Ir liked and manufactured 
on my own , fate, and it is all my 
own; this is my ftore houie ; I 
keep my flour here, until fuch time 
as I can make a market for it.” 
Upon this, the commanding officer 
fays, “ Well, I believe you are a 
pretty honeft old chap ; you don’t 
look as if you could do any body 
much hurt, and we won’t meddle 
with you.” Then he ordered his 
men to march. By this, and fever- 
al other fuch inflances of policy and 
refolution, but few of the public 
{tores were deftroved.” 


The 
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The SPECULATOR. No. IV. 


There would he dream of graves, and corfes pale ; 
And ghofts, that to the charnel dungeon throng, 

And drag a length of clanking chain, and wail, 

‘Till filenc’d by the owl’s terrific fong, 

Or biaft that thricks by fits the fhuddering ifles along. 


F the various kinds of fuper- 
ftition which have in any age 
influenced the human mind, none 
appear to have operated with fo 
much effe& as what has been termed 
the Gothic. Even in the prefent 
polifhed period of fociety, there are 
thoufands who are yet alive to all 
the horrors of witchcraft, to all the 
folemn and terrible graces of the 
appalling fpectre. The moft en- 
lightened mind, the mind free from 
all taint of fuperftition involuntari- 
ly acknowledges the power of Goth- 
ic agency ; and the late favourable 
reception which two or three pub- 
lications in this ftyle have met with, 
is a convincing proof of the affer- 
tion. The enchanted foreft of Taffo, 
the {pectre of Camoens, and the ap- 
paritions of Shak{peare, are to this 
day highly pleafing, ftriking, and 
fublime features in thefe delightful 
compolitions. 

And although this kind of fuper- 
ftition be able to arreft every facul- 
ty of the human mind, and to fhake 
as it were, all nature with horror, 
yet does it alfo delight in the 
molt fportive and elegant imagery. 
The traditionary tales of elves and 
fairies fill convey to a warm im- 
agination an inexhaufted fource of 
invention, fupplying all thofe wild, 
romantic, and varied ideas with 
which a wayward fancy loves to 
fport. The Provencal bards, and 
the neg’>‘ted Chaucer and Spencer, 
are the uriginals from whence this 
exquifite mythology hasbeen drawn, 


improved, and applied with fo much 
Fe. Vi. Lb 


BEATTI£. 


inventive elegance by Shakfpeare. 
The flower and the leaf of Chaucer 
is replete with the moft luxuriant 
defcription of thefe przternatural 
beings. 

Next to the Gothic in point of 
fublimity and imagination comes 
the Celtic, which, if the fuperitition 
of the Lowlands be efteemed a 
part of it, may, with equal propriety 
be divided into the terrible and the 
fportive ; the former, as difplayed 
in the poems of Offian; the latter, 
in the fongs and ballads of the 
Low Country. Oflian has opened 
a new field for invention, he has 
coloured a fet of beings unknown 
to Gothic fiction ; his ghoils are 
not the gholts of Shak{peare, yet are 
they equally folemn and {ftriking. 
The abrupt and rapid fervor of 
imagination, the vived touches of 
enthufiafm, mark his compofition, 
and his ipectres rufh upon the eye 
with all the flupendous vigour of 
wild and momentary creation. 
So deep and uniform a melancholy 
pervades the poetry of this author, 
that, whether from natural difpofi- 
tion, or the preilure of misfortune, 
from the face of the country which 
he inhabited, or the infulated ftate 
of fociety, he feems ever to have 
avoided imagery of a light and airy 
kind; otherwife, from the origin- 
ality of his genius, much inthis way 
might have been expected. As to 
the fuperftition of the Lowlands, 
it differs fo little from the lighter 
Gothic, that I know not whether I 
am warranted in drawing any dif 
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tinction between them. It is not, 
however, peculiar to this diftri of 
Scotland, the Highlanders in many 
parts, efpecially in their beautiful 
little vales, being {till enthufiaftic in 
their belief of it. 

Thefe are then the two fpecies of 
fuperitition which feem molt capa- 
ble of invigorating the powers of 
imagination ; how feeble, cold, and 
infipid are the mythological fables 
of the claffic bard, compared to the 
bold and daring fictions of the Goth- 
ic Mufe. 

It has been, however,. too much 
the fafhion among critical writers, 
to condemn the introduction of this 
kind of imagery, as puerile and ab- 
furd ; but, whilft it is thus formed 
to influence mankind, to furprize, 
elevate, and delight, with a willing 
admiration, every faculty of tlie 
human mind, how fhall criticifm 
with impunity dare to expunge it? 
Genius has ever hada predilection 
for it, and it has ever been the fav- 
ourite fuperftition of the poets. [ 
may venture, f think, to preditt, 
that if at any time this fpecies of 
fabling be totally laid afide, our na- 
tional poetry will degenerate into 
mere morality, criticifm, and fatire ; 
and that the fublime, the terrible, 
and the fanciful in poetry, will no 
longer exift. The recent publica- 
tion of Mr. Hole’s Arthur, or the 
Northern Enchantment, will again 
call the attention of the public to 
thefe fertile fources of invention ; 
for it is 

In feenes like thefe, which daring to do- 
part 

From fober truth, are fill to nature 
. truce, 

And call forth frefh delight to Fancy’s 


view, 


Th’ heroic mufe employ'd her Taffo’s — 


art ! 
How have I fat, when pip’d the penfive 
wind, 
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To hear his harp, by Britifh Fairfar 
ftrung, 
Prevailing poet, whofe undoubting mind 
Belicv’d the magic wonders which he 
fung ; 
Fence at each found imagination glows ; 
Hence his warm lay with fofteft fwectnefs 
flows : 
Meiting, it flows, pure, num’rous, ftrong 
and clear, 
And fills th’ impaffion’d heart, and wins 
th’ harmonious ear. 
Co..ins, 


The poet from whofe works the 
above quotation has been taken, 
poffeffed all that fervor of enthufi- 
afm, all that warmth of imagina- 
tion charatteriftic of true genius ; 
and although ignorance and bad 
tafte have not unfrequently claffed 
himwith a Tickellanda Hammond, 
yet with the difcerning few will he 


ever hold an exalted rank in the - 


regions of pathos and invention. 


By fairy hands his knell is rung; 

By forms unfeen his dirge is fung : 
Oft “ Fancy” comes“ at twilight” gray, 
To blefs the turf that wraps his clay ; 
And* Pity” fhall a while repair 

‘To dwella weeping “ Votrefs” there.. 


But to return to our fubject.— 
Although fo great a difparity evi- 
dertly obtains between the two fpe+ 
cies of Gothic fuperftition, the ter- 
rible and the fportive ; yet no au- 
thor, that 1 am acquainted with, 
has availed himfelf of this cir- 
cumftance, and thrown them into 
immediate contraft. In. a frag- 
ment lately publifhed by Mrs. Bar- 
bauld, under the title of Sir Bert- 
rand, the tranfition is immediately 
from the deep Gothic to the Ara- 
bic or Saracenic fuperitition ; which, 
although calculated to furprizey. 
would have given more pleafure, 
and would have rendered the pre- 
ceding fcenes of horror more ftrik- 
ing, had it been of alight and con- 
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@rafted kind. Struck, therefore, 
with the propriety of the attempt, 
and the exquifite beauty that would 
probably refult from fuch an oppo- 
fition of imagery, Ihave determin- 
ed to devote a few Papers to this 
defign, and to give exemplifications 


in an Ode and Tale; and, as I 
have often abferved this kind of 
fuperftition to take great hold of 
the reader’s curiofity, I doubt not 
they will meet with a favourable 
reception. 


N. 


ALEXIS: Or, The Corracz in the Woops. 


{[eROM THE FRENCH.] 


( Continued from the 368th page.) 


PART SECOND. 
AveExIs pafles a twelvemonth in the Cot- 
tage.—-He is forced to leave it. 


CHAPTERILI 
A NIGHT SCENE IN THE COTTAGE, 

HE narrative of our hero’s 
misfortune operated, in a 
fingular manner, upon Candor, 
Germain, and Clara. Candor, a- 
bove all, could not be tired on 
looking at him for the whole time 
the fupper lafted. He had plac- 
ed Alexis next to him, and from 
time to time would exclaim, 
** What, my fon !—-So young, and 
fuch a knowledge of mankind !-— 
How, you know them well !— 
Your philofophy,your courage, all 
in thee intereft me toa point !—~ 
O my Alexis, I depend upon your 
fteadinefs with the moft confolatory 
expectations.—I will difclofe them 
fome day, you fhall help me. But 
ftay, I will try you ftill for a 
twelvemonth. Be my fon, you 
have no father ; let me fupply 
his place! Alexis, promife me as 
much fubmifffon and docility, as 
you would have for a father !”— 
«Yes, father, I promife every thing. 
$*Upon your honour 2” « Heaven be 
my witnels.”—“ Give me thy hand, 
and remember one day, the facred 
engagement you have entered into 
with Candor.”—* Your favours 
will never makeme forget it.”—s¢ J 


was happy and powerful in the 
world, my clofeft bofom friends 
have thrown me into the abyfs of 
ills ; Germain, alone, ftood by me: 
Germain, my good and honett 
friend, love him as Ido! what 2a 
treafure is a trufty, faithful fervantd 
Behold Clara ; my only daughter, 
my every thing—be her tutor ! 
teach her all the fciences, all the ac- 
complifhments you are matter of : 
May fhe profit by your leffons, 
and above all, may fhe take your 
fage advice, that prudence, that. 
miftruit in mankind, qualities fo. 
requifite for a being defined to 
live, fome day, in the bofom of {o- 
ciety. For I am old and hoary, 
my good children, I cannot always 
be with you, and when [am once 
gone, perhaps you may have the 
moft ardent defire of living in 
towns, of launching into the whirl- 
pool.”——“Ah ! never, never, an- 
{wered Alexis and Clara in con- 
junction with each other.” 

Alexis was tran{ported with joy: 
Clara fqueezed his hand, embraced 
her father and Germain, and en- 
raptured with the happy profpect 
that glowed in her beauteous eyes, 
fhe could not conceal her fatistac- 
tion. 

They foon rofe from their frugal 
repaft, and Candor would have 
Alexis to take an exact view of the 
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hermitage, and in which the old 
man thought he would remain for 
life. 

Clara laid hold immediately of 
the youth’s arm, Candor fupported 
himfelf upon Germain’s fhoulder, 
and all four went to vifit the fever- 
al parts of this retreat. Let us fol- 
low their traces, and get acquainted 
with an abode where we fhall, for 
fome time dwell with them. 

They firft entered a yard, ninety 
feet in {quare, its centre is occupied 
bythe cottage. The lateral extent 
of the edifice is thirty, and the 
height fifty feet. 

They afcend four fteps, enter a 
{mall veftibule ; where Alexis per- 
ceives atthe bottom of the fairs, 
two doors, the one on the right and 
the other on the left. The firft con- 
ducts to the kitchen, and the fec- 
ond to a hall fifteen feet high, 
furnifhed with a chimney, a table, 
chairs, and a confiderable library. 

He leaves the hall, and goes up 
fome winding ftairs to the firft floor; 
on this fide is Candor’s bed cham* 
ber. A bed, a large cheft of draw- 
ers, two portraits, half a dozen of 
fowling pieces, and fome chairs 
are the only furniture he fees in it. 

Clara’s chamber is not better de- 
corated, excepting a fine harpiicord 
which takes up the greate/t part of 
the room. 

In the fecond ftory he enters two 
little rooms, without a chimney, 
but very {nug and decent. 

Above them is a large garret, 
which fupplies the place of a hay- 
loft, and granary. 

Every ceiling is vaulted, and 
built of tone: Every window of 
the apartments is grated with iron 
bars, and does not exceed fix feet 
in height. Below ftairsis a door 
Jeading to acellar, to which nobo- 
dy but Candor and Germain, had 
accefs. ‘This cave or cellar, con- 
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tains neither wine nor liquors, (ofr 
hermits had long fince left off to 
make ufe of them) there is noth. 
ing pent in it but—This is a myf- 
tery we fhall certainly difcover 
hereafter, but now, it mu remain 
concealed. Let us therefore follow 
our hero to the garden. 

It is an inclofure of about one a- 
ere and ahalf, the third part plant- 
ed with peas, beans, potatoes, oats, 
&c. &c, and the remainder a mea- 
dow yielding hay for the horfe. 
There were alfo feveral fruit trees, 
and at the garden’s end, a very 
lofty poplar, which appeared to 
have been left fince the ground was 
firft cleared to build the cottage 
and its premifes. At the foot of 
the poplar, a limpid rivulet fpring- 
ing from a remote part of the 
woods, ftreams overa layer of peb- 
bles, and eafes itfelf in a frightful 
precipice, at the diitance of two 
leagues from the cottage. 

This rivulet, croffing the litte 
garden, is hemmed in its career by 
a dike of fhell work, which it fur- 
mounts, and forms a cafcade, whofe 
waters fall into a bafon near the 
meadow, hewn, as it were, by the 
hand of nature, in the heart of a 
rock. 

A little bridge leading to a 
grove, the work of Candor, invites 
the philofopher to tafte the fweets 
of the evening, and reft from the 
toils of day: The whole of this ru- 
ral and tranquil refidence breathes 
calm thought and folitude. 

Alexis, furveying with admira- 
tion thofe wonders. of art and na- 
ture, lifted up his hand to heaven, 
to return thanks to the fublime Au- 
thor, for having brought him to 
this delightful abode, where he can 
at leait enjoy repofe in the arms of 
the only beings, in whofe hearts he 
had found generofity, fympathy, 
and virtue, 


Clara, 
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Clara, who was leading him be- 
fore her father, eager to thew him 
all the beauties of her garden, did 
not failto expatiateupon its charms. 
«« Do you fee,” faid the, * yonder, 
that field? I alone have cultivated 
it; but now, as you are my part- 
ner, my labour will be changed into 
mere pleafure: It is in this rivulet 
we will quench our thirft ; you will 
offer me this limped water, and I 
will receive it at your hands: Here 
you will {mile ; there, we fhall feek 
fhelter from the heat of the day: I 
will prefs one of thofe fruits upon 
your burning lips, and its nectar 
will refrefh your blood. Oh! how 
often fhall we at the decline of 
day, go to take re(t in this grove. 
It is there, unknown to all the 
world, far from the buitling and 
noife of cities, we fhall blefs and 
endear our being. ‘The fun goes 
down, the moon plays, here and 
there, her filver beams through the 
foliage of the thicket. The botom of 
the earth opens and exhales a thou- 
fand perfumes. We {fit by one a- 
nother ; the gentle purling of this 
rivulet, which glides beneath our 
feet, throws us into the fweets of 
thought; you prefs my hand to 
your heart, it beats, we give up all 
thinking ; yet we gaze, and enjoy ! 
O Alexis, Alexis, believe thy Clara, 
it is here thou wilt find happinefs.” 

Ir. vain Alexis endeavoured to 
reply, his feelings would not fuffer 
him to exprefs his thoughts ; he 
contented himielf with iqueezing 
Clara’s hand, and beholding her 
with that expreffion of fentiment 
which is more obvious to the pencil 
than to the eloquence. Oh, yes” 
faid he, with alow voice, *“ yes, I 
am already as happy as mortal 
can be.” 

Candor and Germain who came 
foon after, found the young couple 
in that extacy of delight. Ger- 


main fhook his head, Candor fmil- 
ed, and his children were put to the 
bluth. 

By this time the night began te 
lower upon nature. The birds, 
perched in the wood, waited filent- 
ly the retreat of the fun, to fufpend 
their warbling, and to reft apon the 
hofpitable branch. The nightingale 
alone enchanted the woods with 
her {weet melodies, and the mope- 
ing owls, in deference to her, fore- 
bore their funeral howlings. All 
invited our anchorets to return to 
the cottage, to enjoy a_repofe, 
claimed by the emotions which they 
felt that day, and the fatigue the 
preceding night. 

They had no convenience to fub- 
ftitute artificial light to that of day; 
the fun ihut their eyes, and Aurora 
reopened them. Thus they retire- 
ed to their refpeCtive apartments, 
not to meet till day-break. 

Alexis having received the ten- 
der embrace of the three hofts went 
up ftairs to his room fituated on 
the fecond floor ; he was determin- 
ed to reject the parots of fleep, to 
reflect freely upon his prefent fitua- 
tion, and upon what conduét he 
fhould obferve towards his new 
friends, fo as to convince them of 
his gratitude and tendernefs. 

He had already forgot his mifan- 
throphy and miftruft, when a very 
particular event revived them, bolt- 
ed in his mind, and perplexed his 
fenfes. 

He had hardly commenced his 
meditations, than he heard a noile 
atthe door: He liftens, hears the 
rattling of keys, one is put into the 
lock of his door, he afks who is 
there? no anfwer, in a moment the 
door is locked, and the goaler dif- 
appears! What means this unex- 
pected precaution ? why will they 
{hut him up? what do they want of 
him ? O heaven! thould it be aay a 
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ery ? the houfe where he was re- 
ceived with open arms, fhould it be 
aden of ruffians? what, Candor, 
Germain, Clara, Clara! it is im- 
poflible. Perfidioufnefs cannot con- 
ceal itfelf f well under the veil of 
virtue : A look, a gefture, the leaft 
motions detect it. They are not 
traitors, but why is he locked up? 
They have not apprifed him of this 
detention ; nor even did his goal- 
er give him an anfwer. Ah! 
they furely will undo him; he has 
been too confident, to indifcreet: 
He thould not have expofed him- 
felf: In a word, people that inhab- 
it a fortified retreat, in a forelt, no- 
torious for its robbers and banditti. 
All becomes fufpicion to him 5 he 
recolle@s the converfation of the 
day, an expreflion of Candor’s chills 
him with terror: O my Alexis! I 
depend upon your freadinefs with the 
moft confolatory expef@ation. I will 
difclofe them fome day 3 you fhall help 
me. Great God! will they con- 
{train a virtuous and well principled 
youth to become a robber! after ail, 
what do they mean by this? fhould 
not the cellar, which they would not 
let him fee, conceal the murdered 
victims and their fpoil? Surely this 
difcourfe, and mytfterious cellar con- 
ceal crimes. Alexis doubts no long- 
er; his head becomes light, his 
imagination works, ghattly {pectres 
appear to him, horrid phantoms, 
from all fides crofs his chamber, 
his hair ftands at an end, his tongue 
becomes heavy, he remains motion- 
lefs, and refolves upon fome violent 
meafure. 

The window of his room was on 
the garden fide, he runs to it, he 
will elope from the fatal houfe 
where the moft dreadful omens 
trouble his reafon. But an unfore- 
feen obitacle is in his way, and 
fanstions his fufpicions by certain- 
ty. Large iron bars oppofe his de- 


fign: It is all over, he is imprifox. 
ed, betrayed, undone. 

As the timid bird who falls into 
the net, and is afterwards put in a 
cage, beats the holtile wire with its 
wings, and pafling his bill acrofs, 
pants for the tree, which he per. 
ceives, and on which he was perch. 
ed a little before; thus our hero 
applies his mouth to the fatal bars, 
beholding acrofs the garden, and 
the vaft extent of the Foret, whofe 
gloomy abode appears to him pref- 
erable to the odious prifou, where 
he prefumes he will be obliged to 
remain all his life time. 

In fpite of all this, his fenfible 
foul was Rill to undergo another 
fhock. Will he have ftrength fuf- 
ficient to bear the frightful fpectacle 
that will prefent itfelf to his fight ? 
At firft he hears fomebody fthut the 
door of the cellar, that object of 
his terror, with a terrible nove, foon 
after Candor and Germain come 
forth, carrying each a lighted fam- 
beaux in their hand. A kind of a 
coffin covered with a pail is feen on 
their {houlders : They filently crofs 
the garden, and advance to the foot 
of the poplar tree, near the borders 
of the limpid rivulet: Here they 
take off their burden, and the dif- 
tance alone hinders Alexis from 
hearing or feeing what they do. 

Meanwhile Candor appears to 
open the cofin: He lays down up- 
on it, he rifes again, a fire is kind- 
led, the flame blazes, rifes, and on 
a fudden becomes extiné ; the tree 
is glanced, the leaves tremble, and 
the birds fitting on its branches flee 
with diimal thrieks ¢ the flambeaux 
are diltinguifhed, all vanithes. 

{s it an illufion ? is ita phantom ? 
the moon rendered obfeure by the 
pale light of the torches fpread 
alone her myitic beams ; the birds 
return to their wonted tree, Can- 
dor and Germain appear again, 
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they crofs the garden, return to fet 
by the coffin in the fecret cave, the 
door is fhut, the rattling of keys, 
and the hollow found of bolts are 
heard again. : 

Let now the reader place himfelf 
in the fituation of my Alexis. He 
knows his fearful, fufpicious, and 
miftrufting temper! Let him have 
an idea of his embarraffment, his 
apprehenfions, his fhuddering ! 
How agitated his mind ! That cof 
fin, that flame! what can liave 
been that ceremony he could: not 
diftinguifh : It is perhaps the 
Body of fome ftrayed traveller, 
which they burnt, after having 
ftript it. He doubts nomore: To- 
morrow the fame fate awaits him : 
But where are his riches ? why 
fhould they kill him ? his fpoil is 
not brilliant enough : No matter, 
he has allto fear. Perhaps Can- 
dor, deceived by the world, has 
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fworn to facrifice all fach as will 
fall in his hands, to gratify his ven- 
geance. Alexis is perhaps to aug- 
ment the number of his vidims : 
All confirm him in that idea. 
Alas ! what has he done, that 
fate fhould have brought himto this 
deteftable den ? He regrets not life, 
it is a burden to him ! but to falt 
by fo bafe a treachery, after having 
trufted to the good faith and hu- 
manity of his butchers. This, this 
alone, caufes his defpair, and makes 
him wifh for the approach of day, 
in order to take a refolution: He 
will not fuffer himfelf to be flaugh- 
tered thus patiently ; he will fell his 
life as dear as he can. Tremble, 
affaflins, you fhall not give him the 
mortal blow without having ftood 
moft vigorous in his own defence 
againft Candor, Germain, and—~ 
Clara! what, is Clara guilty too * 
(To be continued.) 
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The STORY 


of SARAH PHILLIPS. 


A Noveu. 
[By M. de Saint Lamoenr.] 
( Concluded from page 352.) 


HEN my uncle had taken 

his leave, I retired to a 

thick wood, where I walked about 
a confiderable time in great agita- 
tion, fometimes fuddenly ftopping 
when I found it difficult to invent 
means to remove certain obitacles, 
or obviate certain objections. I at 
length fat down, or rather fell,.up- 
on the grafs, where I remained, in 
2 profound reverie, till the arrival 
of Mr. Phillips, who had been look- 
ing for me. I never before expe- 
rienced fo great a pleafure at the 
fight of him, nor ever felt fo forci- 
bly that I could not bear to part 
from him. I communicated to 
him, my uncle’s defigns, and my fin- 


cere regret to difpleafe my family, 
by refuling to accept fuch reafona- 
ble propoiils. 

I certainly dwelt too long on the 
fubject, for I fhall forever reproach 
myfelf with the cruel pain to which 
T put my beloved Phillips. I faw 
him turn pale, his whole frame was 
feized with a trembling, he looked 
wild, and could fcarcely articulate 
afyllable. It mult be fo—faid he 
—Yes it muft be fo—he is a worthy 
young man—Yourrelations—Your 
rank—It muft—It mutt be fo. 

I faw he was ready to burft into 
tears, as he looked fteadfaftly upon 
me ; at length he dropped on his 
knees before me. 

I could 
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Icould now conceal my emo- 
tions no longer, [ rufhed forward 
to fupport the obje& of my affec- 
tions; I threw my arms around 
him, crying out, my dear hufband ! 
At this tender and vehement ex- 
clamation he returned no anfwer, 
but raifing himfelf, by little and 
little, with his eyes bathed in tears, 
looked at me with inexpreflible ten- 
dernefs while I continued ftill to re- 
peat the words, My hufband ! my 
hufband ! As foon ashe was able 
to fpeak, he attempted to perfuade 
me from my refolution ; but I ftop- 
ped him, and intreated him, in the 
name of our mutual love, at leatt, 
to hear me. He feated himfelf 
near me; his heart was ail love, 
but a thoufand contending ideas 
and principles {till marked his coun- 
tenance with a thoufand fears.— 
This moment, on which depended 
the happinefs of my life, is ftill fo 
prefent to my imagination that I 
have not forgotten the flighteft cir- 
cumftance of what paffed. 

I am well aware, faid I, of all 
you can fay, and am prepared to 
anfwer. My paffion is not blind 
and unreafonable. I know you 
well ; I am perfuaded you are the 
man for whom nature defigned me. 
It ison the amiable qualities I dif- 
coverin you that the happinefs of 
marriage depends ; the neceflity of 
anequality of rank is only prefcribed 
by human conventions. You and 
I are well convinced that the truly 
wife refpect thefe conventions fince 
they maintain order in fociety. The 
rank in which we are born ought 
not to be difgraced by any alliance 
which the prejudices, it may be, of 
the reft of the world would con- 
demn. This isa fault which can- 
not fail to be punifhed with con- 
tempt ; a contempt which though 
unjuft, I fhould be unable to bear. 

But ought the law of nature to 


yield to the interefts of fociety ? 
Perhaps it ought. Yet we have it 
in our power to obey the impulfe 
of our hearts, and at the fame time 
fhow refpect to the prejudices of the 
world, The death of my parents 
has put me in poffeffion of two thou. 
fand pounds per annum, and three 
thoufand in ready money ; I will 
refign my eftate, only preferving 
the latcer fum, to live with you. 

Here Mr. Phillips attempted to 
interrupt me. He propofed we 
fheuld live fingle. No faid I, that 
would be to offend againtt the lawof 
nature which requires us to increafe 
and multiply. But why fhould we 
not marry ? To preferve my pof- 
feffions ? They cannot make me 
rich in my prefent rank ; but, if I 
defcend to your fituation in life,even 
the fortune I mean to retain will 
be fufficient. If I marry my coufin, 
we fhall be but moderately rich for 
our condition ; but I can render you 
very opulent for a farmer. I will 
prefently fet out for London and 
have a report fpread that I am 
dead. The law will difpofe of my 
eftate to the family of my coufin, 
and we will return to Scotland, 
with what [have referved for my- 
felf, and obtain your father’s per- 
miffion to marry. 

Mr. Phillips kneeled at my feet, 
conjured me to defer the execution 
of fuch a plan, and carefully to ex- 
amine whether [ fhould not regret 
what I was about to throw away. 

No, replied i, I have maturely 
weighed every confequence. What 
can [regret ? What pleafure can 
riches give which nature will not 
fupply in the way of life I have cho- 
fen? Will not the real landfcape 
delight as much as the imitation 
of it by the painter’s art ? or can 
filk and diamonds be neceflary to 
happinefs? We fhall enjoy every 
convenience which nature can re- 
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quire, and fuperfluity is only necef- 
fary for idlenefs. 

As to the lofs of prefent connex- 
ions, how can I regret them when 
I ihall become the daughter of your 
father, and the mother of your chil- 
dren? 

Mr. Phillips loved and efteemed 
me too much to doubt, any longer, 
that I thould be happy in this new 
condition of life, whichI was fo 
defirous to embrace. I {hall not 
attempt to defcribe either his joy 
and gratitude, ot my own delight, 
when I had prevailed on him to ac- 
cept my offer. Never did any one 
feel fuch pleaftire in the fudden ac- 
quifition of a great fortune, as I did 
in renouncing mine. 

After having taken the neceffary 
meafures, we fat out for London, 
where I caufed a report to be circu. 
lated that I wasdead. It will not 
be neceflary to relate all.the arti- 

.fices employed to render it proba- 
ble and gain it credit. 

At length we returned to Scot- 
land. It is now feven years fince 
I firit entered this beloved retire- 
ment, and embraced, for the firft 
time, that excellent old man whiom 
you fee fitting on that ftone, enjoy- 
ing the early rays of the fun, and 
endeavouring to recal fome portion 
of his former vigour, by the revive 
ing influences of the morning and 
the fpring. Receive, faid 1, your 
daughter, who comes to render 
your old age cheery, and devote 
herfelf to promote the happinefs of 
yourfon. You, my hufband, fhall 
inftrué&t me in every part of my 
new occupation, and I have no 
doubt but you will find me a frugal 
manager, and that thofe who de- 
pend on me, and thofe on whom 
I have the pleafure to depend, will 
be equally contented. 

The old man was tranfported 
with joy, and this reverfe in his for- 
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tune, may perhaps, have prolong- 
ed his life. He now bought the 
farm which he had before only 
rented ; our marriage was conclud- 
ed, and, from the moment I affum- 
ed the name and condition of the 
man I love, no hour has paffed in 
which I have not bleffed my good 
fortune. We are happy, and may 
reafonably flatter ourfelves that. we 
fhall continue fo, for as long a 
term as nature ufually permits. 
Mr. Phillips ‘and myieif en- 
deavour only toemploy our know- 
ledge, and love for literature, to 
give new flrength to. our enjoy- 
ments. We are attentive to pro- 
cure every pleafure which our fitu- 
ation affords, and to haften its re- 
lth. One of the moft ufual foure- 
es of difcontent, among mankind, 
is that they are continually endeav- 
ouring to obtain pleafures noi in- 
tended for them, for want of being 
able to conform their ideas and de- 
fires to their condition and charac- 
ter. Into this error we have not 
fallen. We never lofe ourtime in 
vain refearches, or ufelefs wifhes ; 
nor do we ever forget to enjoy the 
happinefs within our reach. . The 
teltimony of a good confcience, and 
our mutual affection, infure our 
felicity, We cultivate that philof 
ophy which infpires us with the love 
of virtue ; and, though we fhould 
be miltaken, we confider thofe lu. 
fions which are capable of exalting 
and purifying the foul as a benefit 
to mankind. We refolutely and 
wholly reject that fpecies of philofs 
ophy which degrades human na- 
ture, and extinguithes in the heart 
the enthufiafm of humanity and 
virtue ; we with to preferve, in all 
their force and all their charms, 
the rapturous feelings of love and 
friendthip. 
There is, n0 doubt, always a {pe+ 
cies of illufion in thete ienfations, 
ul 
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if carried to excefs ; we do not be- 
lieve ourfelves perfect, but we en- 
deavour to become fo. We heigh- 
ten the enjoyment of the good we 
poffefs, by the hope of what is bet- 
ter. We are contented with the 
prefent, and tranfported with the 
profpect of futurity. The better to 
preferve this internal love for vit- 
tue, we frequently perufe the nov- 
els of Richardfon. We, likewife, of- 
ten read the poets; among whom 
we prefer thofe who treat of the 
country, in which we live ; and the 
beauties of nature, which we love. 

Rural poety is particularly pleaf- 
ing, when we have the objects it de- 
fcribes before our eyes. The en- 
thufiafm of the poet always increaf- 
es the enthufiafm of the fpecta- 
tor, atid prevents its being extin- 
guifhed by too great a familiarity 
with the objects by which it is ex- 
cited. Poetry infpires us with re- 
{pect and love for the ancient and 
venerable arts of agriculture, for 
our occupation, and the fcenes a- 
mid which we refide. 

We frequently fay to ourfelves, 
here would Homer and Virgil have 
been delighted. Here would Ti- 
bullus have fung the beauties of his 
Delia, and celebrated the charms 
of that infpiring wood, and this de- 
licious valley. It was in the coun- 
try that Haller and Gefner com- 
pofed their exquifite poems. Thofe 
_ men preferred our way of 

ife toevery other. Poets, and all 
writers, who defcribe with warmth, 
and abound in feeling and imagery, 

ive new force to the charms of fen- 
Ebility ; and, while we profecute 
thefe ftudies, our reafon and our 
fenfes combine to make us happy. 

This appears to me to be mak. 
ing a proper ufe of philofophy, 
which has degenerated into fubtle- 
ty and affection. It has too often 
yendered man ridiculous, infead of 
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proving his confolation, and direc. 
ing him to the happinefs fuitable to 
each ftation of life. Such was the 
philofophy of my father, and fuch 
ts ours. We educate our children 
in thefe principles ; they enjoy the 
delights accordant to infancy and 
youth, and we participate their 
pleafures. 

I had frequently defired to inter. 
rupt Mrs. Phillips to make myfelf 
known to her, but the fpoke with fo 
much energy and rapidity I had 
no opportunity. No fooner did ihe 
paufe than, yielding to the effufions 
of the heart, and feizing one of her 
hands, I exclaimed, Oh, happy Mifs 
Thornton ! anddoubly happy Mrs. 
Phillips ! 

Immediately, as I pronounced 
her maiden name, ihe haftily rofe— 
Heavens ! exclaimed the, What 
can this mean? You fee before you, 
anfwered I, that very relation who 
loved you from your infancy, and 
who has long mourned your lofs. 
Bluth not that you have avowed fo 
tender a paflion fora virtuous huf- 
band. You have left me your for- 
tune, which I am ready to reftore. 
Let me conjure you to accept it. 
But whatever refolution you form, 
be certain of inviolable fecrecy. 

I found no fmall difficulty in ap- 
pleating Mrs. Phillips, who could 
not forgive hertelf for having placed 
fo much confidence in me; but ihe 
would by no means confent to re- 
ceive back her eftate, and her hvf- 
band, who came in a moment after- 
wards, being informed of all that 
had paffed, coincided with her in 
opinion. 

Survey, faid fhe, our houfe and 
grounds, and fay if any thing feems 
wanting which may. conduce to 
our happinefs. Is not our furniture 
commodious and our table plenti- 
ful? If we poileffed greater riches 
we {houldno longer purfue our pref- 
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ent occupations with the fame de- 
light ; we dhould find lefs pleafure 
in our labours ; amufement would 
take place of ufeful employment, 
and what amufed us onehour would 
difguft us the next. Should we 
ceafe to cultivate our fields and tend 
our flocks, we ihould no longer 
know the pleating expectation of 
plentiful harveits and rich fleeces. 
We thould look on the country, 
then become lIefs valuable to us, 
with indifference. And who knows 
but a fofter enthufiafm which is the 
delight of our hearts, would be ex- 
tinguithed together with that which 
Nature infpires ? Our fentiments, 
perfectly fuited ta and connected 
with our condition, are the fource 
of our happinefs. That happinefs 
may depend on an arrangement and 
combinationofcircumiftances, which 
the leaft change might deftroy. 
All my endeavours to perfuade 
my virtuous relations to fuffer me 
ta reftore them their poffedilions, 
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were without effect ; but they prom. 
ifed me their friendihip, and that 
I ihould frequently hear from 
them, and might pafs every year, 
fome days with them at the farm. 
At length I took my leave, not 
without tears, of this amiable and 
intelligent pair. 

I was now convinced that reafon 
and happineds, were yet to be found 
in the world. May I profit from 
this conviction to become rational 
and happy ! However the eftate L 
poffefs,near that mott pleafant fpot, 
has acquired a double value, in my 
efteem, for its vicinity to this excel- 
lent family ; I thall rebuild the 
houfe, and frequently refide there. 
As to the pofleifions which are the 
right of Mrs. Phillips, I ihall not 
apply them to my own ufe ; the 
rents they produce fhall be diftrib- 
uted among our poorer relations, 
and the eftate one day return to 
the children of this happy and a- 
miable pair. 


For the MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. 


The GENERAL OBSERVER. No. XLVI. 


“ Slander, that worft of poifons, ever finds 
** An eafy entrance to ignoble minds.” 


T is 2 univerfal complaint, and 

it is a complaint of long exift- 
ence ; a complaint which has been 
heard from ages immemorial, and 
is {till echoed trom generations patt, 
to the generation prefent, that man- 
kind are generally unfriendly to 
each other’s reputation. All com- 
plain of the ungenerous ufage; for 
almoft all in their turns are forced 
to receive it ; and yet, all, at times, 
are too willing to praétife it. And 
well may the injured complain; 
for the mortifications and vexation, 
which they feel from the poifoned 
arrows of the defamer ; from fly 


infinuations ; from dirty and un- 
deferyed afperfions ; and from 
bold, though groundlefs charges, 
are very great diminutions of thei: 
happinefs ; the pain of a wounded 
fame, being equal to the pain ot 
a broken bone. 

Many will infli& this pain merely 
from a malignity of difpofition ; 
and becanfe they feel a diabolical 
pleafure in deprefling others, and 
making them unhappy. Some wil! 
flander their neighbours, becaufe 
their neighbours are in better cir- 
cumftances,. or in better eltecm, 
ian shemfelves. Some will black 
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retaliation. Some, through mere 
talkativenefS. And fome, becaufe 
they think they cannot choofe a 
more agreeable topic, with which 
to entertain their company. ‘The 
tea-table, be fure, according to the 
repeated farcafm of the wits, is fel- 
dom deftitute of this poifonous in- 
fufion. 

That this ignoble vice infefts the 
country, more than the city, I am 
not fo invidious as to affirm. If 
the ignorant and low bred are ad- 
disted to it, the inftructed and well 
bred cannot always be exculpated 
from it. I wifh I could affirm 
with truth, that cities, in addition 
to their other exemptions, are ex- 
empt from the crime of detra¢tion ; 
and that polite circles, from a feel- 
ing of delicacy and propriety, never 
eondefcended to lend an ear to the 
tale of flander ; much lefs to utter 
it. In the country, though the air 
in general, be pure and wholefome ; 
yet it is fometimes infected with 
thofe fogs which obfcure, and with 
thofe poifonous blafts which taint, 
a fair and promifing character. In 
the city, together with other founds 
which grate upon the air, we too 
often hear, efpecially from a noify 
prefs, thofe mutterings, growlings 
and bellowings, againift men and 
meafures, which have been compar- 
ed to, but which are but faintly re- 
prefented by, the croaking of rav- 
ens, the hooting of owls, and the 
barking of dogs. In elegant rooms 
where ladies aflemble as well as in 
clubs at dirty taverns, and among 
crowds in the flreets, if we are not 
faffocated with other offenfive 
fcents, we are almoft fure of being 
offended with the breath of fcandal. 
Hints are given, and whifpers are 
ereathed out, that fuch ag enter. 
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en the characters of others, becaufe 
their own charaéters are black. 
Some will deal in fcandal by way of 


prizing genius has defeated his own 
purpofes by fome ftrange impru- 
dence ; that fuch an ative manin 
trade, owes more than he is worth ; 
that the owner of fuch an elegant 
carriage, has not yet paid for it ; 
that the father of that lady fo rich. 
ly dreffled, muft foon fail ; thata 
certain gentleman the other night, 
loft a gold watch at a houfe of ill 
fame ; that fuch a beauty has been 
foiled by the arts of feduction ; and 
that a certain fea captain’s wife, is 
now determined, by her fecret am- 
ours, to be, at leaft, even with her 
hufband. 

That a difpofition to afperfe aad 
diminith the reputation of others, is 
a fign of bafenefs and depravity, 
needs no laboured arguments to 
prove. The vulgar cannot but fee, 
as I may vulgarly exprefs it, that 
the practice of feandal is a feanda- 
lous practice. It takes its rife from 
fome bafe paflion ; perhaps princi- 
pally from envy. It is made ule 
of to anfwer fome bafe defigns. 
The pleafure which is enjoyed, 
either by thofe who propagate it, 
or thofe who liften to it, is an un- 
worthy pleafure. They who afpire 
after any thing that is excellent and 
noble; after greatnefs, or fairnefs, 
of character, fhould not aé fo in- 
confiftently as to blow the trumpet 
of ill fame themfelves, or eagerly 
drink in the found when it is blown 
by others, 

The deteftation in which the wife 
Romans held the crime of defama- 
tion, and the feverity with which 
they punithed it,has been quoted by 
moraliits, to how its malignant na- 
ture, and to deter others from the 
practice of it. In fome periods of 
their government, the murderer of 
characters, as well as the murderer 
of men, was punithed with death. 
And though modern States are not 
fo fevere ; yet perfons of feafibility 
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and elevation of foul, have felt the 
wounds of infamy to be mortal, and 
the poifon and pain of it to be 
worfe than death. 

«Tt is to me amazing,” fays a 
humane moralilt, “ that ever any 
man, bred up in the knowledge of 
virtue and humanity, fhould io far 
caft off all dhame and tendernefs, as 
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to ftand up in the face of thoufands, 
and utter fuch contumelies as I 
have read and heard of. Let fuch 
a one know that he is making fools 
merry, and wife men fick; and 
that, in the eye of confidering per- 
fons, he hath lefs compunétion than 
the common hangman, and lefs 
fhame than a proftitute.” 


Erratum.—In p. 291. 2d. c. 1. 17. for Sally read valley. 
DDO ERP OOOO 


On the ConpucT of a Young Lapy during Courtsuip. 
(Continued from page 302.) 


F by /ove is meant that romantic 
folly which urges your fex to 
the moft unaccountable and unjuf- 
tifiable connexions, I am fure it is 
not a neceflary ingredient in the 
matrimonial cup, Love, as I have 
already hinted, is founded on the 
jut bafis of efteem and confidence ; 
but itis fomething more. Between 
amiable people, of different fexes, it 
acquires» an animating warmth 
which raifes it above friendfhip ; it 
acquires an interefting attraction 
fuperior to efteem. This warmth, 
and this attraction, often fubfift fep- 
arate from what ought to be their 
foundation ; but it is invariably 
found, that while they are “ bafe- 
lefs as the fabric of a vifion,” they 
are equally unftable alfo. They 
leave only unavailing remorfe, and 
an ufelefs, but lafting repentance. 
In that rational attachment, where 
efteem is not only the foundation 
but the diftinguifhing feature ; 
where the romantic raptures are 
obfcure and indiftin&, there is, at 
leaft, a fubftance durable and per- 
manent—it is not the mornin 
cloud, or the early dew, which the 
fun or the wind may diffipate : It 
is interwoven in our natures ; it is 
a part of our conttitution ; and its 
duration is equally fable. Sup- 
poling thatevery feeling which can 


charatterize the warmelt love, 
fhould happen to be joined to this 
efteem, you will then foon diftin- 
guifh their different natures. The 
impetuous paflion will, by degrees, 
foften down to tendernefs ; the an- 
imated warmth will become more 
temperate, and the whole fabric 
will difappear, leaving only the 
fteady foundation, which time can- 
not diffolve. This, Nancy, is not 
theory only—look into the world, 
and each moment will fhow you a 
{triking example of both particulars. 

How many has the fecond pofi- 
tion deceived ? yet it will continue 
to deceive more; for there is 
fcarcely a girl who thinks that it is 
pollible to love a fecondtime. If it 
were worth while to contend with 
this phantom, for be aflured, my 
dear girl, it is one, I need only a- 
gain direct you to the dictates of 
experience : and if love can be 
characterized, it has certainly been 
found more than once in the fame 
perfon. ‘The refuge from the force 
of thefe examples is trifling and 
contemptible. A ftrenuous antag- 
onift tells you, that ONE of thefe 
paflions is the only true love ; 
another that it is not two, but a 
continuation of the fame feeling; 
the perfon only is changed. I will 
allow both thele anfwers, ridiculoys 
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as they are ; for they will teach 
you, Nancy, another ufeful leffon ; 
though you have loved once, you 
may yetbe happy. If Ido not al- 
low them, the leffon is equally eftab- 
lithed by what is my firm opinion, 
that love, fo far as it is connected 
with happinefi, may be felt more 
than once for objects very different. 
The feelings may, in one initance, 
be more vivid than in another ; and 
confequently the moft active flame 
will be alone recognized as the fav- 
eurite paflion. 

With your eyes opened to the 
fource of thefe different errors, your 
determination will be more correct ; 
and the confequences more proba- 
bly fortunate. 

If you accept of your prefent of- 
fer, from the mott deliberate exami- 
nation, I fhall next offer you fome 
advice on your conduct. In love 
affairs there is an eftablifhed lan- 
guage, but it isa mere fyitem of 
words, and you fhould confider it 
in no other light, “ honour and 
favour, coldnefs and cruelty, rap- 
tures and defpair,” all mean the 
fame, that is, in fact, neither of 
them mean any thing. If a man 
addreffes you ina ftyle fo trifling, 
it is an affront to your underftand- 
ing ; if in another, in a more aflur- 
ed and licentious manner, it is an 
affront to your delicacy. A man 
of fenfe will addrefs himfelf to your 
mind ; yet, in fuch a fituation, there 
is fo great a difficulty, the fubjeé it- 
felf is fo important, and the fuccefs, 
in general, fo precarious, that it 
ftaggers the firmeft refolutions, and 
difconcerts the moft deliberate de- 
terminations. It is faid, and with 
juftice, that, at this time, every 
man behaves like a fool ; but, per- 
haps, there is not a more ftrong 
mark of folly, than a carelefs confi- 
dent affurance, in a ftep on which 
future happinefs fo much depends. 
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Do not, therefore, think the worfe 
of any man who delays his declar- 
ation, and, after frequent opportu. 
nities, lofes every chance by a feem- 
ingly unreafonable diffidence. The 
anfwer of every woman, in fimilar 
circumitances, is not very different. 
If {he is not aware of the declara.- 
tion, fhe muft neceffarily be afton- 
ifhed, and unable to reply ; if fhe is, 
her anfwer wears the fame air of 
doubt, of hefitation, and feemingly 
of coldnefs. The whole fex refem- 
ble Milton’s picture of Eve, who 
would not “ unfought, be won.” I 
do not mean to blame this condué, 
it is proper in almoft every view. 
Some deviations from it I have 
known ; and, in fwch circumitane- 
es, admired the candor and {inceri- 
ty of the female heart. In this 
fituation, I fuppole that the perfon 
who afks is not indifferent to the 
lady, for on this part of the fubject 
we are now talking. i the has de- 
termined to reject her lover, noth- 
ing can excufe the folly, the injui- 
tice, of not making an explicit de- 
claration in the fotteit, but moft de- 
termined language. ‘The delicacy, 
the real delicacy, which for a period 
of time feems to fhrink from a re- 
queft of this kind, though, fome- 
times affected, is frequently fincere. 
The foftnefs of the female mind is 
not always equal to an inftant de- 
cifion ; and its timidity is terrified 
by the profpect of the important 
change. But remember, Nancy; 
every virtue has its kindred vice. 
This proper, this juftifiable delicacy 
may, when mdulged too far, degen- 
erate unto the moft trifling procraf- 
tination. It is not eafy to fix its 


limits, becaufe they mut vary with 
the circumftances of each individu- 
al ; but I think a woman may know 
her own opinion, and that of her 
friends, in two, or at fartheft three 
1¢ lover, in that time, 
is 
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is not abfolutely rejected, the wom- 
an’s character will certainly fuffer 
in his mind, and in the opinion of 
the world, if without any unfore- 
feen circumtftance, he be not at laft 
accepted. In this cafe delay gives 
encouragement, and filence, in the 
common language, gives confent. 
The ftruggle, Limagine, my dear 
Nancy, is now over. Your whole 
appearance wears anair of calm- 
nefs and eafe, which are never the 
charatteriftics of doubt, or of uf- 
certainty. As your refolution feems 
to be formed on the moft folid ba- 
fis, it will, I hope, produce the fin- 
eereft happinefs. You have no 
doubt of the affeétion of your lover : 
His is not a momentary paffion ; 
for ithas been matured by reflec- 
tion: It docs not arife from the 
fancied luftre of general admira- 
tion ; for it has not been your lot 
frequently t6 fhine im the gay 
world. But regret not this imagi- 
nary happinefs : If your humbler 
{tate has put you beyond its brillian- 
cies, it has alfo fecured you from 
its uneafinefles ; if it has deprived 
you of its pleafures, it has faved you 
from its triflings and difgufts. You 
are not wholly wnacquainted with 
it ; but, if the general appearance 
of, and the occurrences in polifhed 
life, do not exhibit to your eyes, one 
of the moft ridiculous intipid farces 
that ever was performed on a itage, 
either you muft be deficient in un- 
derftanding and feeling, or you 
muift be dazzled by its thow. To 
return, as you are now fecure of the 
affection of the perfon who folicits 


your diftindion, it muft be your 


bufinefs not to lofe it by a trifling, 
or to fritter it away by a capricious 
behaviour. It is an awkward 
phrafe, but there is no other equal- 
ly expreilive. If your humour is 
variable as the accidents of life ; if 
every trifle influences your difpoii- 
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tion; and your lover mutt feel the 
effets of itin your behaviour, it is 
very probable that, with the ufual 
facility, he will yield to the little 
blaits, rather than contend with 
them: He will fue for pardon, for 
imaginary faults ; he will endeav- 
our to feftore the fmile to your 
clouded brow, that fmile in which 
the Loves and the Graces play ; 
and, when he cannot remove the 
caufe, he will obviate the effect. 
This is the fcene of your fexes tri- 
umph ; but remember, that, in ev- 
ery fuch pettifh quarrel, you muft 
lofe a portion of his love ; fome 
atom of his efteem. The effects 
may not foon appear ; and, like 
drops of water on a ftone, a fre- 
quent fucceflon may probably 
make no vilible impreffion ; yet, 
in both inftances, a con{tant repeti- 
tion will produce confiderable ef- 
feéts. It is a principle deeply im- 
planted, that we fly to what gives 
us pleafure, aad avoid what pro- 
duces different impreflions, For 2 
time, perhaps, thefe little froward- 
nefles may be endured ; for a fhort 
petiod, they may even be admired ; 
but you mutt foon expect very dif- 
ferent effects, If love is not de- 
{treyed by thefe follies, it is much 
impaired ; and the hufband moft 
commonly revenges the fufferings 
of the lover. But, at all events, 
remember tliat you facrifice fome 
portion of his regard ; that you 
rifk the polifh of the diamond by 
your wanton experiments on its 
hardnefs ; that you undermine the 
foundation, by examining its depth. 

It is not uncommon, even after 2 
fixed refolution, for young ladies, ia 
your fitwation, to treat their lovers 
with an unreafonable coldneis : 
This, Nancy, was what I meant by 
lofing his affection by a trifling be- 
haviour. ‘That coldnefs is to ftand 
for virtue ; that referve for a rigid 

delicacy ; 
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delicacy ; and, by thus imitating 
the exterior of thefe valuable qual- 
ities, by carrying them to an unjuf- 
tifiable excefs, many of your fex 
vainly endeavour to aflume the 
merit which their real prefence 
would confer juft with the fame fuc- 
cefs that the Roman poets hoped to 
rival Horace, by attempting to look 
as pale as he did, ‘True virtue and 
truc delicacy, my dear girl, con- 
duct themfelves very differently. I 
do not fufpect your poflefling them 
in their utmoft purity ; but I fear 
your being led away by unjutt, 
though delufive maxims ; by de- 
ceitful, though piaulible examples. 
Is it inconfiftent with the trueft del- 
icacy to return the love of a worthy 
man, who folicits it in the moft hon- 
ourable manner ; who withes to 
fhare with you, riches and poverty, 
honours and misfortunes ? Is it in- 
confiflent with the mof unfpotted 
Virtue, to connect yourfelf with him 
by thofe ties which religion and 
your country’s laws have appoint- 
ed ? The queftions you fay are trif- 
ling ; I allowit, but fuch conduc 
is more fo. Itisa greater difgrace 
to connect yourfelf with any man, 
without feeling that rational efteem 
which can make your duty pleafing, 
without that preference which can 
enable you to look at even poverty 
and misfortune with a fleady eye, 
when united with him: This, I 
fay, is a greater indelicacy, than 
owning either an efteem or a warm- 
er paflion. Ifyou admit his vifits, 
you either fubjeét yourfelf to the 
imputation of deceit, or a want of 
candour, when you endeavour to 
keep him ignorant of what, if he 
pofleis the leaft penetration, you 
are unable toconceal. Iam no ad- 
vocate for forward and indelicate 
contefions : The modeft blufh, the 
irrcfolute breaks in converfation, 
convey much more than “all the 


forms of ftudied cloquence,’’ aword 
and a look will tell the interefting 
fecret ; and if he defires to know 
more, he does not deferve it. 

Let your whole condué then be 
rational, candid and difcreet ; treat 
him with a generous opennefs, con- 
ceal no part of your ownfentiments, 
and attend to his with care ; attend 
to them, Nancy, for they mutt be 
yours. If you cannot combat his 
prejudices, comply with them ; if 
you cannot correct his errors, re- 
fpect them, when they lead to no 
improper conduct, when they affeé 
neither the principles of religion 
nor morality. From the firft mo. 
ment that you fufpect either, from 
that moment defpife and reject him. 
The man who cannot be juit to his 
Creator, will not be fo to you; 
he who can defpife the laws of ei- 
ther God or man, can be bound 
by no ties to you. It would be 
pollution, for a moment, to har- 
bour his image in your bofom; 
and every rational profpeé of hap- 
pinefs is at an end. You have 
then but one {tep, take it decidedly 
and refolutely, and never again 
meet or fpeak to him whatever 
temptation may be thrown in your 
way, however glittering the bait. 

There is another part of a man’s 
character, which, though not de- 
fenfible, yet is not treated with 
equal harfhnefs ; I mean an ac- 
quaintance with the abandoned 
part of your own fex. I would 
guard you again fuch a one, if it 
were not to condemn you to celiba- 
cy, for very few, I fear, are fo chafte 
as a delicate woman would require. 
We cannot now ftop to inquire in- 
to the fource of this depravity ; but 
I fear fome part of the blame would 
fall upon your own fex. I do not 
mean from the temptations which 
they difplay, or from the frailty, 
which weakens refiftance ; but from 
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the inattention with which thefe 
vices are treated by modeft women, 
and from the facility with which 
thefe errors are forgiven. Do not, 
however, run into the oppotite ex- 
treme. A woman, oxtrageou/ly vir- 
tuous, is always fufpected ; and fhe 
who rails with actimony againft 
the too eafy compliance of the yield- 
ing fair ones, endangers the reputa- 
tion, if not of her own virtue, at 
leait of her prudence. But though in 
the prefent ftate of fociety you muft 
unavoidably affociate with thofe 
whofe condu¢t is highly reprehenfi- 
ble, and good manners may require 
you to treat them with attention, 
yet encourage no man as a lover, 
of whofe virtue you are not well 
afflured. But this is from the fub- 
jet; I was unwillingly drawn into 
it; and though I would not feek, 
yet I need not avoid it. 

While your fentiments are free 
and unreftrained, for I do not think 
that one of your’s requires reftraint, 
while you attend to him with that 
refpect and deference which his 
fuperior advantages, and perhaps 
abilities, fhould command, yet you 
mutt carefully watch both his ac- 
tions and your own. I need not 
warn you againft indelicate liber- 
tics, for, if it were not for political 
motives, yec I have much reafon to 
believe that your delicacy would 
{brink from improper attempts, and 
that your fenfibility, * tremblingly 
alive,” would feel the wound, be- 
fore you were actually hurt. But 
innocent liberties are a mark of 
confidence in her who admits them ; 
and what fo flattering as a well 
founded confidence ? But where, 
Nancy, fhall we draw the line? 
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Alas! the bounds beween right 
and wrong are fo narrow, that this 
confidence has led to ruin, and has 
deftroyed, what it ought, what it 
fondly withed, to have cherifhed. 
Remember, that it may eafily go 
too far, and will lull every fenti- 
ment, but that of love, afleep: If 
this paffion is not a fubject, it will 
foon bea tyrant. Think then that 
you walk on a precipice,and,though 
you may be really fafe, within a 
foot of the “ extreme verge,” yet 
that a cafual flip, a momentary in- 
attention, at that diftance, may be 
fatal. To be fecure you thould be 
within the pofibility of danger. The 
conduc of your lover will depend 
much on his former life. To a 
man of loofe manners, a woman of 
virtue is above humanity ; the is an 
angel, which he adores at a dif- 
tance. Unufed to her delicate pu- 
rity, he almoft forgets her fex in 
his admiration ;_ but from the mo- 
ment fhe, by inadvertence, betrays 
it, from that moment, in Afr mind, 
fhe mingles with the common herd : 
He addrefles her with little appre- 
henfion, and treats her with little 
ceremony. On the contrary, ‘a 
man of a more fober caft, who is 
anxious for a whole life of happi- 
neis, neither rifes fo high in his 
veneration, nor finks into equal fa- 
miliarity. In all circumftances he 
treats his miftrefs with attention 
and refpect, nor will he rifk fora 
momentary pleafure the calm {e- 
renity of his future days. Such a 
man, my dear, fhould be your ob- 
ject, and fuch a one I hope you will 
obtain. It will then be your own 
fault if you are not happy. 
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ry courageous, one day afked a mi- 
fer, what pleafure he experienced in 
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hoarding up fo many guineas, and 
not making any ufe of them? “ I 
find as many charms in them,” re- 
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plied the mifer,” as you in carry. 
ing a fword.” 
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On the Dousie Use of INTERROGATIVE PornTs. 


HE ufe of interrogative 
T points, both at the beginning 
and end of interrogative fentences, 
appears to be countenanced by fome 
of our moft eminent typographers ; 
and is even recommended in a fyf- 
tem of pun¢tuation, lately publith- 
ed in Bofton. As a friend to the 
eultivation of the ufeful arts, I can- 
not but regret that a practice, 
which ferves no other purpofe than 
to deform the page, fhould be coua- 
tenanced under a fale idea of its 
utility. Iam fenfible that, in com- 
batting this doctrine, 1 combat the 
opinion of the juftly celebrated Dr. 
Franklin ; and, fuch is my venera- 
tion for his knowledge of the lefs 
as well as the greater branches of 
the arts and fciences, I fhould per- 
haps have blindly acquiefced m his 
opinion, had he not condefcended to 
favour us with his reafoning on the 
fubject. He tells us, in a es to 
N. W. Efq. that, by placing the 
interrogative point at the end of the 
imterrogative fentence, the reader 
is not apprized of the nature of the 
fentence, fo as to modulate his 
voice in a proper manner, till he 
comes to the clofe of the fentence, 
and is then, finding his miltake, 
under the neceflity of beginning 
the fentence again. This, if true, 
would indeed convince us of the 
propriety of placing the point at 
the beginning of the fentence rath- 
er than at the end; but it certainly 
does not prove the neceffity of the 
double ufe. But, upon examination, 


the advantage in cither cafe will be 


found to be little more than imag- 
inary. 

The conftruétion of interrogative 
fentences, with very few excep- 
tions, is fuch as to inform the read- 
er or hearer Of their nature, with 
out any particular marks or points ; 
and this, almoft univerfally, by the 
arrangement of the very firft words 
in the fentence. For imitance : 
Has the man any friends? Is it 
true 2? Who was the informer ? 
What elfe can be expected? Did 
you believe the report? Here either 
the verb or auxiliary is placed, 
contrary to the arrangement in at- 
firmative fentences, defore the noun 
or pronoun ; or the words who and 
what ftand at the beginning of the 
fentences, either of which circum. 
ftances is fufficient to apprize the 
reader of the nature of the tentence. 

But, granting that we depend al- 
together upon the point for our 
knowledge of the nature of the in- 
terrogative fentence, the point itfelf 
is fo prominent, as to be eafily dil- 
covered at the diltance of three, 
four, or even ten lines on a common 
page. A proficient therefore m 
the art of reading rarely requires 
this additional ailiftance; and an 
ordinary reader will never avail 
himielf of it fo far, as to deviate 
from his habitual monotony. 

In fhort, I cannot percerve any 
the leaft advantage, which can be 


. . . c 
derived from this practice. Ti, as 


is commonly the cafe, the interrog- 

ative fentence is fhort, the reader 

cannot but perceive the point, al- 
though 
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though placed at the end of the 
fentence, and may modulate his 
voice accordingly. Ifthe fentence 
is long, ftill the point will be dif- 
covered, when the reader comes 
to the chofe, where, if at any part 
of the fentence, a different modu- 
lation is required. Itisfaid, Iam 
fenfible, that interrogative fentences 
require, at the clok, an elevation 
of the voice; and, from this fup- 
pofition, I prefume, the advantage 
which is to be derived from the in- 
formation of the point at the be- 
ginning of the fentence, is predica- 
ted. ut this is a rule, which fur- 
nifhes more exceptions than exam- 
ples. When the interrogative fen- 
tence begins with a word, which 
has itfelf an iaterrogative fignifica- 
tion, the voice ought to fall in the 
fame manner as ata period. For 
example : “ Who hath wo ?? 
«© Where was’t thou, when I laid 
the foundations of the earth ?”? 
« What fhall a man give in ex- 
change for his foul?’ “ How ma- 
ny loaves have ye 2” “ Which of 
the prophets have not your fathers 
perfecuted 2?” In thefe and fuch 
like inftances, which undoubtedly 
compofe by far the greater part of 
interrogative fentences, no good 
reader makes at the clofe, an ele- 


vation of his voice. Indeed, the 
points, which are ufed in writing 
and printing, are not intended to 
dire&t the modulation of the voice, 
The infinite variety of modulation, 
which different fentences and the 
fame fentences, in different con- 
nexions, require, renders the ufe of 
points, for this purpofe, impratti- 
cable, The points mark the gram- 
matical conitruStion of fentences, 
and defignate their nature, fo far 
as to communicate to the reader 
the fenfe of their author, which, 
when gained, will naturally regu- 
late the modulation of the voice. 

The above obfervations equally 
apply to the double ufe of the notes 
of admiration, which, [ hope, will 
likewife be difcontinued. The fre- 
quent ufe of the Italic letter and 
the {mall capital, ferves no other 
purpofe, than to deform the page, 
and to deftroy that effe@, which, 
if fparingly ufed, they might occa- 
fionally produce. The tair Ro- 
man letter, without the diminutive 
Italic, and the deformity of points 
of interrogation and admiration, 
yoked together by an infignificant 
dath, exhibits, on a fine paper, a 
very inviting appearance to a read- 
er of tafte. 
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The deed of worth is regifter’d on high, 

Own'd and approv’d in worlds beyond the fky— 
Nor only fo—we feel an anfwering glow, 

Which but the virtuous action can beftow : 

Nor thefe alone—an carneft oft is given, 
Immediate good—the award ef righteous Heaven. 


HE author who leaves noth- 
ing to the imagination of his 


readers, is frequently accufed of 


blameable arrogance, and it is often 

aflerted that, puffed up by an over- 

weening {elf conceit, he vainly fup- 
poles, 
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potes, that the germe of fancy can 
flourith no where but in the foil of 
his own wonderful pericranium.— 
Now, as the fa4-is, that I am anx- 
joufly folicitous to ayoid every oc- 
cafion of offence, I fhall, taking in- 
to confideration the feelings of fen- 
fibility, and properly influenced, by 
an idea of the ingenuity which 1s 
its accompaniment, waye the de- 
fcription of thofe delightful fenfa- 
tions, which, in rapturous fuceed- 
fion, were the natural appendages 
of the introduction, of the father of, 
Margaretta. The extatic fondnefs 
with which he hung upon the ac- 
cents of his daughter ; the mingling 
pleafures and regrets; the big e- 
motions which furprifed his foul, as 
he traced each lovely feature ; thofe 
well known features, which exhib- 
ited to his view, a beauteous tranf- 
cript of thofe that he had early 
Jearned to admire in the face of her 
departed mother. Mr. Alelworth 
wore in his bofom a miniature of 
his lady ; it might. have patied for 
an exact copy of Mrs. Hamilton. 
The cquifite fenfations with which 
he traced the kindred lineaments ; 
he glowing expreflions of paternal 
tenderneis, with which he folded 
the little William to his bofom ; 
ihe marked approbation, unequivo- 
cally demonitrated toward every 
movement of the hufband of. his 
Margaretta ; the manly and com- 
placent regards that he beltowed 
upon Mis Clifford ; the fweet in- 
cenfe of expanfiye, and immeafura- 
ble praiie, that he addrefled to me, 
ityling me the faviour, the bene, 
factor, the genuine father of his 
poor orphan girl ; the elevated re- 
gards, fhort only of adoration, 
which he devoted to my dear Ma- 
ry ; thofe charming effufions, con- 
fiting in exprefiive looks, broken 
words, and unambiguous gettures ; 
efiufions which were the /pontane- 
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ous growth of uncommon felicity s 
the reciprocity of exquilite fati state 
tion which we abundantly inhaled ; 
all this, and whatever elfe the 
foul of fenijbility conceive, 
gladly do I zefer to. the glowing 
mind of the feeling fentiment allift, 
Imaginatioz, in its utmoft latitude, 
I hereby inveft. with full fcope. Ir 
is impoflible to paint too high. 
Language is indeed infuificient, and, 
fancy, with its molt vivid tints, can 
alone portray. 

Nay, gentle reader, I take upon 
me to atiert, that however elabo- 
ately thou mayft finith thy picture, 
after thou hatt beltowed upon it 
thy, laf{ touches, it may, after all, 
fall vai {tly fhort of the original, and, 
right forry am I, that my powers 
are fo circunfcribed, as to. render 
it impoflible jor me to place it in 
its genuine luftre before thee. 
Kut, finite efforts, being doomed 
to fubmit to a neceflity, the effects 
of which, it muit.ever be unavail- 
ing to lament; we will, without 
further preamble, proceed in our 
narration. I would, not have thee 
conceive, that I am fo unreafona- 
ble as to condemn thee to the drud- 
gery of accounting, for the fudden 
zppearance of Mr. Melworth ; nor 
can I confent, that fetting me down 
as a defcendant of Merlin, thou 
fhouldit. place in my hand the 
magic wand ; invelt me with the 
powers of incantation, the gift of 
working miracles, or, of fummon- 

ng & Spirits from the vafily deep.” 
No, believe me, I am no conjurer, 
and the better to banilh every idea 
of a fupernatural int erpolition, I 
haften to bring forward the prom- 
fads. Imagine then, that 
the tumultuous and perturbed fen- 
fations of ungovernable tranfport, 
which were confequent upon the 
late developme nt, have fubfided 
into that bland and pleafing calm, 
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which is the refult of high com- 
placency in the prefent, and the 
moft agreeable anticipations of the 
future ; or into that ftate of tran- 
quillity, which muft always be con- 
fidered as a defirable fubititute tor 
the hurricane of the paflions, what- 
ever may be the magnitude of the 
event which produced it. The 
extreme of jay and forrow, origi- 
nating commotions as de(tructive 
to the order of the mental fyftem, 
as the uprooting ftorm to the ap- 
parent harmony of the natural 
world, The mild and equal dii- 
pofition cannot but regard as a re- 
lief, the regular fucceflion of events. 
Imagine that our happy circle is 
retired to the little apartment fac- 
red to fentimental pleafures ; to 
that apartment, upon which the 
ftep of inconfiderate levity, or in- 
difference, obtrudeth not. Mar- 
garetta is feated between her en- 
raptured father, and that hufband, 
who for her exemplary worth, ex- 
periences with every rifing hour, 
augmenting admiration and new 
eiteem.—Mary, Serafina and my- 
felf, complete the group. Mr. Mel- 
worth, prefiang the hand of Mrs. 
Hamilton, thus commences his in- 
terelting communications.“ I ob- 
ferved, my dear, the fweet bluhh 
that tinged thy lovely cheek, upon 
my mentioning il. terms of repre- 
henfion, the name of Mrs. Arbuth- 
not ; but you muft allow for the 
feelings of a defolated father. But 
for her unforgiving and obdurate 
{pirit, the probability is, that your 
angelic mother would, at this de- 
lightful moment, have partook, and 
doubled all thofe exquifitely charm- 
ing fenfations, which fwell a par- 
ent’s bofom, and:which prefent {uch 
an ample compenfation for every 
evil. From the hour which bleffed 
me with the hand of my Margaret- 
ta, the continued feduloufly intent 


upon procuring a reconciliation 
with her filler, and the utter improb- 
ability of obtaining her withes in 
this refpect, embittered our molt 
pleafurable moments, She contin- 
ued to figh for the companion of 
her youth, and her intenfe, and un- 
availing folicitude, vifibly impaired 
her health. I flattered myfelf that 
the period which gave thee, my 
love, to her arms, would fupply 
that void in her bofom, which, how- 
ever ardent the attachment of your 
fex to the man of their choice may 
be, fuch is the delicacy of the fe- 
male mind, a tender and refpeéta- 
ble: female friend can alone fill. 
Your mother, my dear, was early 
leftan orphan. Her fifter had for 
along period reigned fupreme in 
her bofom. Fate prefented her 
nota Mrs. Vigellius ; goodnefs fo 
unexampled is not the growth of 
every clime ; neither was a Serafi- 
na Clifford contained in the circle 
of her connexions. Yet, as I had 
hoped, the birth of her daughter 
opened a refource of new, and ex- 
hauttleis pleafure; and when fhe 
clafped her lovely infant to her 
bofom, for a moment fhe forgot her 
fitter. Yet memory, too faithful 
to its office, officioufly prefented 
the mirror.—-** Dear implacable 
Henrietta !” fhe exclaimed, “ why 
wilt thou ftand aloof? why wilt 
thou refufe to heighten the tranf- 
ports of this delicious moment ? 
‘Thy prefence, thy fanction would, 
indeed, add a completion to my 
felicity which would mark me the 
mott blefied of women. ‘The nov- 
elty, however, the foft endearments, 
the thoufand namelefs perturba- 
tions, and tender intereft of the 
maternal character, were powerful 
alleviations, and the tranquillity 
of the mother was in a meaf- 
ure reftored. Tighteen halcyon 
months revolved, when fate, as if, 
envious 
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envious of our felicity, prefented 
me with a profpect of obtaining 
great emolument, by engaging on 
board a fhip bound for the Eatt- 
Indies. I was flattered by the 
idea of obtaining for my Margaret- 
ta and her infant, an elegant inde- 
pendence, and that refolution which 
became the fuperftructure of a batis 
fo proper and fo deeply laid, could 
not be eafily fhaken. Margaretta, 
while fhe acknowledged the eligi- 
bility of my plan, fhrunk from its 
execution. Her tenderly appre- 
henfive bofom foreboded a thouf- 
and evils.—Yet the heroifm of her 
character can never be too much 
admired. ‘“ Go, my Charles”— 
with emotions of tender and unut- 
terable agony, fhe exclaimed— 
“fince it mult be fo—go !—and 
may the upholding hand of heaven 
be in every event thy never failing 
fupport !—Repeatedly fhe fobbed 
out the convulied, and agonizing 
adieu, while ingenious in inven- 
tions to retard my departure, fhe 
preffed me to her throbbing heart. 
Oh! my love, in broken accents 
the whifpered, if we meet again we 
fhall then be happy. But alas ! 
alas ! fhe could notadd. Yet ftill 
her clafped hands, and ftreaming 
eyes, continued to fupplicate the 
protection of that God, on whom 
her firm reliance was invariably 
placed. I was inexpreflibly moved. 
My foul was little lefs tempelted ; 
yet the fplendor of my profpects, 
my previous arrangements, my 
pledged honour, all urged me on ; 
and by one violent effort 1 tore my- 
felffrom the molt beloved of wom- 
en. Our mutual fufferings, may 
be regarded as a prediction of the 
fatal event. It was decreed that 
we never more fhould meet ! Pro- 
pitious gales attended the firlt part 
of our voyage, and I had began to 
@iticipate the rich harvelt that a 


few painful feafons would enable 
me to lay at the feet of my heart’s 
beft treafure. We had already 
doubled the fouthern extremity of 
the great continent of Africa, com- 
monly called the Cape of Good 
Hope, and ihaping our courfe 
North Eaft to the continent 
of India, we were proceeding with 
all difpatchh When, lo! ona 
fudden, the fcowling atmofphere 
gathered darknefs ; dreadfully por- 
tentous the winds of heaven arofe. 
Waves beat on waves frightfully 
tempefted. Thetumultuous ocean 
feemed to lath the contending fkies. 
Louder and louder the delftruc- 
tive whirlwinds bellowed round. 
Hoarfe thunders roared terrific 
peals fucceeding peals. The heav- 
ens poured forth a deluge of rain, 
and the forked lightnings were all 
abroad. Surrounded on every fide 
by the tremendous world of wa- 
ters, afliltance was impoffible, no 
afylum prefented. ‘The feaman’s 
art was in vain, and death, in its 
mott {fhocking form, appeared inevi- 
table. But to defcribe the horrors 
of our fituation is beyond the reach 
of language. In the latitude in 
which we then were, there is a 
large ridge of rocks, they are point- 
ed out in molt of our fea charts ; 
but if our pilot was aware of them 
it was not in his power to avoid 
them, for accelerating that fate 
which, imagining that the fhip 
might live many hours, I had not 
fo ipeedily expected bilging inftant- 
ly, upon one of thofe rocks ; a 
fecond ftroke fevered her in twain. 
‘The thrieks of the mariners were 
beyond expreffion hocking. How 
long they furvived, or what efforts 
they made, I am not able to fay, 
for feizing a part of a thattered 
raft, I committed myfelf to the care 
of that God, whofe protection I had 
never ceafed to invoke.—Floating 
at 
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at the mercy of the winds and 
waves, I momently expected ditlo- 
lution ; but what circumftances 
are beyond the reach of Omnipo- 
tence ? Suddenly the winds were 
huthed, and I was driven upon a 
fmall uninhabited Ifland. My firft 
fenfations, it will not be doubted, 
{pontaneoufly iflued in the moft 
grateful orifons to the God of my 
life, who had thus gracioufly inter- 
pofed for my preifervation. But 
foon the image of my Margaretta, 
clothed in the habiliments of im- 
meafurable wo, harrowed up my 
foul ; her forlorn and helplefs fitu- 
ation—-her unprotected infant !|— 
My God ! madnefs was in the 
thought.—I was on the point of 
again plunging imto that ocean 
from which I had fo recently ef- 
caped, but the good hand of up- 
holding Deity {till prevented me, 
and was {till my ihield. Gradual- 
ly the heavens refumed a {ferene af- 
pect, my mind became altoniihingly 
calm, and drying the only velt- 
ments which now remained to me 
upon a fun beat rock, whofe craggy 
fides, received the molt intenfe rays 
of that luminary, beneath the foli- 
age of a theltering tree I ftretched 
my weary limbs. Sleep foon {pread 
over me its downy mantle, and I 
obtained a temporary oblivion of 
thofe lacerating reflections, with 
which fucceeding hours, in dread- 
ful order appalled my finking {pir- 
it. Neceflity compelled me to 
fearch out the good, if arly remain- 
ed, which was yet within my grafp. 
At the falutary ftream I flacked my 
thirft, and the nutritious berry, 
zefted by hunger, afforded me a 
delicious repatt. By one foothing 
hope I was ttill buoyed up. I trace 
ed unequivocal veltiges of the hu 
man ftep. Ships I was pofitive had 
recently touched there. I might yet 
recognize my fellow man. 1 might 


yet be borne to my native Ifle. Def- 
pair, however, two often gained the 
afcendancy, and at fuch intervals, 
inexpreflible anguifh overwhelmed 
my foul. But it is impoffible to 
paint the unequalled calamities of 
his fituation, who is thus circum- 
{tanced. Even the glowing imagin- 
ation of a Thomion could oaly 
fketch them.—Yet, nota revolving 
hour but heard me; to the liftening 
echo repeat— 


“ Unhappy he! who from the firft of joys, 
“ Society cut off, is left alone [day 
“ Amid this world of death. Day after 
“ Sad on the jutting iminence he fits, 
« And views the main that ever toils 
below ; 
« Ships, dim difcover’d, dropping from the 
clouds ; 
“ At evening to the fetting fun he turns, 
“A mournful eye, and down his dying 
heart 
“ Sinks hopelefs ; while the wonted roar is 
up 
“ And hifs continual through the tedious 
night. 
But forever bleffed be the benig- 
nant Dilpofer of events ! The term 
of my futferings was cut fhort. 
It was the employment of my firlt 
rational moment, alter I had been 
thrown upon the ifland, to make, 
with a part of my clothing, a fig- 
nal of diftrefs. Upona prominent 
angle, afcended a fmall acclivity, 
on the fummit of which ftood the 
tall trunk of a tree, that contending 
ftorms had {tripped of its branches. 
To this difrobed trunk, I contrived 
to faften the beacon of my diltrefs, 
and I confecrated it with many 
fupplications to him who was alone 
able to fave. 

‘Fhe morning of the fifth day af- 
ter [| had fo providentially efcaped 
the waves, broke divinely ferene. 
An amazing continuity was out- 
ftretched before me. With folded 
arms, and an aching heart, I con- 
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templated the extenfive main. The 
frightful folitude, the awtul ftillnefs 
to which I was condemned, arofe 
dreadfully terrific to my foul. I 
threw abroad my anxiouifly inquir- 
ing gaze ; a cloud feemed to gatk- 

eratadiftance. It is not a cloud. 
What can it be? Swiftly it ap- 
proaches. Great God ! is it pofli- 
ble !—Saviour of finners, it is, in- 
deed, the white fails of a heaven 
directed bark !—It is bending to- 
ward me !—Ah ! it recedes, and 
my bounding {pirit dies within 
me ! 

Again, however, its altered courfe 
bore rapidly down upon my defo- 
late abode. The infignia of calami- 
ty, reared not in vain its petitioning 
head. The neceflary arrangements 
were made. The boat was man- 
ned. My heart leaped exulting ; 
it was too big for its prifon. My 
tongue refufed utterance, w hile, 
with that commiferating cordiality, 
which feamen know fo well to prac- 
tife, and which is a charatteriftic 
trait oftheir order, 1 was receivedon 
board the fhip. To compiete my 
joy, the captain and crew were 
Englith. The captain was a hu- 
mane and venerable man; more 
than threefcore years he had num- 
bered. A fhower of tears relieved 
my burfting heart. I told my tale 
of wo, and he regarded me with 
even paternal goodnefs. Few know 
how to refpeé the unfortunate ; 
ineftimable are the foothings of be- 
Nevoience, to the children of ad- 
verfity. 

A tedious voyage was now to be 
performed, and although a proper 
fente of the divine interpofition in 
my favour, forbid every murmer, 
yet a recurrence to thofe pangs 
which I well knew would lacerate 
the gentle bofom of her my foul 


held moit dear, could not fail of 


pointing the keenelt arrows of af- 





MAGAZINE, 


fiction ! Ten long months, dating 
from the time of my departure; 
performed their tedious round, ere 
the white cliffs of Albion again 
met my longing gaze. With 
what extacy did I leap upon the 
Rrand. lLowly tothe parent foil I 
bent my head ; with filial lips I 
kifled the kindred tart, and my 
bounding fpirit, ftruggling with its 
mingling fenfations, poured forth 
the rapt r otifons of 2 thipwrecked, 
exiled, refcued, and reftored man ! 
On the wings of fpeed I halted to 
my native village ; to that village, 
which, I fuppoted contained my on- 
ly treaiure. But what became of 
me, when pofting to the apartments 
of Margaretta, I found them occu- 
pied by ftrangers !—Yet, hope ftill 
whilpered the had removed to fome 
other abode. I hafted to the dwell: 
ing of a friend, from whom I learn- 
ed the fum of my misfortunes. 
You are, my friends, acquainted 
with the feelings of the heart. Ev- 
ery feature in your expreffive coun- 
tenances, are vouchers of your fen- 
fibility——Why thould I aim at deli- 
neation ! 
“ When to the height of hopelefs forrow 
“ wrought ! 
“The fainting {pirit feels a pangof thought, 
“ Which never painted in the hues of 
“ fpeech, 
“ Lives at the foul, and mocks expreffion’s 
“ reach.” 


I drop the curtain over a train 
of fucceeding ills 3 ticknefs, lots of 
reafon, comiortlefs calamities ! 


Mrs. Arbuthnot, when the ac- 
companied her hufband to Ireland, 
bore my child with her. My aged, 
widowed mother, gently remon- 


ftrated. My fuppofed death, and’ 


the demife of Mare garetta, had cen- 
tered her every remaini ng with in 
the little prattler. Mrs. Arbuth- 
net plead the dy ing injundtions, and 
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bequeft of her fifter. This was de- 
cifive. The regulations iuggefted 
by the everlaftingly abfint, thould 
be deemed inviolably facred, and 
my mother with floods of unavail- 
ing tears fubmitted, A few pain- 
ful weeks devoted to heartfelt re- 
gret, had fucceeded a feparation 
judged unavoidable, when my un- 
fortunate mother received a line 
from Mrs. Arbuthnot, acquainting 
her that the little Margaretta was 
no more. This proved a finifhing 
ftroke. So many calamities, in fuch 
fwift fucceflion, treading upon the 
heels of each other, brought down 
the gray hairs of my aged pa- 
rent with forrow to the grave. 
Could the have been {pared to have 
witnefled the returning footteps of 
the fon of her youth, a gleam of 
joy would have diffufed its genial 
and folacing influence over her part- 
ing fpirit, But Heaven thought 
not belt, and the clofed a life, the 
forrows of which had accumulated 
with every added moment. What 
could induce Mrs. Arbuthnot to 
pen a mifreprefentation, calculated 
to pierce with fo keen a fhaft, the 
bofom of an aged and forrow worn 
fufferer, I can only conjecture. 
Probably fhe might be influenced 
by her plan of paifing the child for 
her own ; or, fhe might imagine 
that my mother,being invefted with 
the rights of a parent, would again 
demand the child, fhouldthe contin- 
gencies, peculiar to a foldier’s life, 
remove Capt. Arbuthnot, whom it 
was well known fhe determined to 
follow, to a remote or foreign def- 
tination ; andit may be prefumed 
that fhe made up the matter in her 
own mind, by a confideration that 
if fhe returned her neice to our vil- 
lage, the extreme age of my moth- 
er, would foon leave her delftitute 
of every natural guide. For me, 
aitcr a long and debilitating fever, 
Va. Fd. S 
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obtaining a ftate of convalefcence ; 
youth, and a conititution uncom- 
monly good, foon completed my 
reftoration. Thefame intereft which 
had before placed me on board an 
Eaft India fhip, procured me a fec- 
ond employment. I made feveral 
fuccefsful voyages. I accumulated 
riches, and, Lat length faw myfelf 
poffefied of affluence. But alas ! 
tranquillity was not in the gift of 
affluence. In the variety by which 
I was furrounded my heart took 
no intereft, and it refufed to ac- 
knowledge a fecond attachment. 
Yet I determined to regulate my 
feelings by the dictates of fortitude, 
and to bend my wayward fpirit, to 
a ftate of acquiefcence, in the defig- 
nation of that God who ruleth in 
the heavens. I became a citizen 
of the world. I confidered myfelf 
born for the univerfal family, and, 
for the emolument of my tellow 
men, I indultrioufly made the molt 
of every acquifition. Under the 
influence of this fentiment I pro- 
ceeded in the career of life, and if 
my path produced not thofe high 
fcented perfumes, of which the ex- 
quifite fucceflion of domettic enjoy- 
ments is fufceptible, [ was, not. 
withftanding, fo far favoured, as to 
obtain a degree of compofure. 
Thus rolled on fucceeding years, 
until upon an uncommon fine night, 
three months fince, feeling no dif- 
pofition to retire to my chamber, 
I felt conftrained to devote an 
hour to acontemplative walk. Af- 
ter having {trolled fome moments 
upon the road fide, I bent my fteps 
towards St. George’s fields, and 
when there, with folded arms, and 
raifed eyes, I pafied and repafled, 
experiencing an unufual kind of per- 
turbation. Methoughtthatthethade 
ot my Margaretta accompanied my 
fteps. ‘The ample heavens, the ftar- 
ry luminaries, the full orbed net 
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the blue expanfe ; thefe all com- 
bined to image the beauteous form 
of her, on whom fond remem- 
brance {till regretting dwelt. 

An affociation of ideas gave birth 
to a with, to pafs fome moments be- 
fide a fketch of thofe waters, on 
which, bidding an eternal adieu to 
the injured fufferer, I had hereto- 
fore cruelly embarked. With rap- 
id movements toward Weltmintter 
bridge, I took my way, which, hav- 
ing reached, I defcended the fteps 
of the landing place, with an expe- 
dition for which I could not ac- 
count. But no fooner had I put 
my foot upon the third ftair, than 
an unufual dafh of the waters of 
the Thames, for which the ftillnefs 
of the night rendered it impoflible 
to aflign a reafon, {till further accel- 
erated my progrefs. I hafted for- 
ward, and was only in time to feize 
by his garments, an unfortunate 
man, who had plunged into the 
ftream, with the unwarrantable 
purpofe of putting a period to his 
exiftence. I remonttrated againtt 
the atrocious audacity of the deed, 
that he had well near perpetrated, 
in terms expreffive of the horror 
which it infpired. For a time he 
preferved an indignant kind of fi- 
lence, and when he deigned to ut- 
ter himfelf, he breathed only ex- 
preffions of refentment, for what he 
termed my officious interpofition. 
It was manifeft that his reafon was 
difordered, and pity grew in my 
foul. I addreffed him in the lan- 
guage of commiferation, and he 
gradually became foftened and 
communicative. ‘ Generous ftran- 
ger,” he exclaimed, “I give thee 
no mark of confidence in the brief 
recital, which as an apology for my 
fuppofed rafhnefs, your apparent 
commiferation demands. To him, 
who is refolved on death, the dif 
clofure of fecrets which effeé only 
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himfelf, can be of little importance, 
Know then, that born to aflluence, 
I was bred a gentleman. Know 
alfo, that purfuing my pleafures in 
a neighbouring kingdom, I faw and 
lved a beauteous woman. I wooed 
and won her. Her parents were 
no more ; but her brethren, her fif 
ters, a numerous family, her for« 
tune, her country, her religion, all 
thefe fhe forfook, and fled with me 
to our Albion coaft. Indiferetion 
and misfortunes have robbed me 
of every penny which I poffeffed. 
I have no means of obtaining the 
common neceflaries of life ; the few 
articles of which I have not yet 
difpofed, will not difcharge the 
debts already contracted. Thofe 
flatterers who bafked in the fun- 
fhine of my fortune, have now ut- 
terly forfaken me. My wife, my 
beloved wife, and her helplefs chil- 
dren, are reduced to the Jaft ex- 
tremity. Ihave left no means un- 
affayed, by which I could prefume 
upon relief ; but every effort hath 
proved ineffeiual, and I have now 
quitted my Almira, with an exprefl- 
ed hope, for which, alas! there is 
no foundation. She will expeét me 
with the returning fun ; but fhe will 
no more behold me. I can no 
longer exift a witnefs of thofe ills, 
of which I have been the wretched 
caufe!” Need I add, that I was 
eager to fpeak, to this fon of for- 
row, the words of confolation? 
Confidering myfelf as the banker 
of the unfortunate, his draught up- 
on me was indifputable ; and the 
rays of night’s fair emprefs, lent 
a light fufficiently trong, to evince 
the authenticity of its characters. 
I accompanied my new claimant, 
now incredulous, and now frantic 
with joy, to his dwelling. I had 
determined to keep guard the re- 
mainder of the night. We entered 
foftly. His little family had re- 
tired 
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tired to reft. I infifted that he 
fhould inftantly fpeak peace to his 
beloved. I infifted that he fhould 
not revifit the parlour, until the rif- 
ing fun fhould enable me to com- 
mence my propofed arrangements. 
I will repofe, faid I, in this eafy 
chair; or here are books, with 
which I may amufe myfelf. Awed 
by that tone of authority which I 
had affumed, with looks of afton- 
ithment, and the moft profound o- 
beifance, he left me ; and fleep be- 
ing beyond my grafp, I endeavour- 
ed to obtain fufficient compolure to 
amufe myfelf by reading. I turn- 
ed over the books ; it would not 
do. A new and painful kind of 
agitation hurried my fpirits ; at 
length a parcel of magazines feized 
my attention. I glanced confufed- 
ly upon the bundle. The Maflachu- 
fetts Magazine caught my eye, an 
American, production ; curiofity 
was ~nlifted ; 1 opened one and a- 
nother ; an irrefiftible impulfe ftill 
urged me on; the firft page of the 
Magazine for March, 1792, arrefted 
my eye—* Blefs me, cried Marga- 
retta,” you will recollect, Sir, that 
you thus commenced the enchant- 
ing narrative. The appellation 
Margaretta vibrated intereftingly 
upon my ear; it was the fweet tal- 
ifman of a thoufand mingling fen- 
fations ; no power on earth could 
have prevented my reading on. I 
accompanied you in your journey 
to South-Carolina, and I entered 
with you the city of Charlefion. 
The little Margaretta’s tap at the 
door poffeffed a fafcinating power ; 
the introdution of the pretty cher- 
ub penetrated my very foul; £ 
waited impatiently for the iflue ; I 
attended at the bed of death; but, 
great and good God ! what were 
my fenfations when I learned. from 
the lips of Mrs. Arbuthnot, the well 
known flory of my Margaretta’s 
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fufferings ; when I learned that the 
dear pledge of our facred loves was 
yet alive! when I recognized her 
in the perfon of the little petitioner ; 
when I became affured that fhe had 
been received by fuch protectors ! 
I fhricked aloud, wrung my hands, 
wept, laughed, proftrated myfelt 
in adoration of a preferving God ; 
traverfed up and down the apart- 
ment, until at length impelled by 
perturbed anxiety, I was conitrain- 
ed to trace my daughter’s wonder- 
ous fortune, through the various 
Magazines, which, until the clofe of 
the month of November lait, pre- 
fented themfelves in order before 
me. How did my full foul blefs 
her godlike benefactors ! During 
the connexion with Courtland, the 
moft tumultuous agitations tem- 
pelted my bofom ; but the catafiro- 
phe, I conceived, gave her honoured 
uardians a title to almoft divine 
oo Again I became a prey 
to all thofe agonizing fears, which 
can lacerate a father’s heart. Ev- 
en of Mifs Clifford I mutt confefs 
that I was not a little fufpicious ; 
my feelings againft thee, my fon, 
were replete with indignation, and 
I beftowed upon thy fuppofed in- 
conftancy a parent’s malediction. 
But November prefented the ex- 
tatic ecclairciflement. I faw that 
nothing was wanting, but what | 
pofleffed abundant ability to fupply; 
and, in broken, and almoft frantic 
ejaculations, I fobbed out my grat- 
tude. ‘The dawn at length broke ; 
memorable, ever memorable night ! 
Never, may I never, be forgetful 
of the events which thou produced ! 
An early hour prefented the now 
not defpairing Altamont. He led 
his Almira by the hand. I had 
cautioned him not to fhock the del- 
icacy of her feelings, by a recital of 
the extremity to which he had been, 
precipitated, and he had been dit- 
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erete enough to follow my advice. 
He had fimply informed her that 
heaven had fent him a friend, and 
this information had proved fuf- 
ficient to excite the molt lively emo- 
tions. Altamont began a {peech, 
expreilive of his gratitude, but I 
cut him fhort, by decifively pro- 
nouncing, that fate had ordained 
me eternally his debtor. My dif- 
ordered countenance, and the ener- 
gy of my manner, alarmed him, 
and he in his turn became doubt- 
ful of my reafon. I gave him, how- 
ever, a fimple relation of facts. I 
held up the divine pages; had I 
not met thee; had I not confented 
to deliver to thee that dividend of 
our common father’s intereft, with 
which he has entrufted me for thy 
behoof, | had not met thefe blefled 
records; I had not received intel- 
ligence, which hath communicated 
to my foul immeafurable felicity. 
Thus amply hath our God rewarded me 
for defigning an a@ of common juftise. 

Graceful tears of rapture, it will 
not be doubted that we mingled. 
Every thing was fpeedily adjutted, 
to the complete fatisfaction ot Alta- 
mont, and his Almira. With the 
firit thip, I embarked for America. 
‘The name of Colonel Worthington, 
of Newhaven, was my clew; and 
I bore with me the heaven infpired 
Magazines. From Colonel Wor- 
thington I learned every neceflary 
particular. I was told, my fon, of 
your intended voyage, of the con- 
fequent anguiih of my daughter’s 
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foul. I blefs God that I am im 
time to prevent its profecution. 
Every individual thall receive his 
dues 3 that good young man, your 
forbearing friend, the benignant Sey- 
mour—Every one fhall be happy ! 

Unwilling to leave the curiolity 
of the reader ungratified, during 
the tardy revolution of another 
month, I have felt myfelf necefli- 
tated to curtail the narrative of 
Mr. Melworth ; many ufeful ob- 
fervations are omitted. The fre- 
quent interruption, breaks, and 
paufes, occafioned by the fufcepti- 
bility of Mrs. Hamilton, and the 
agitation of her father ; the un- 
bounded and venerating gratitude 
of Edward ; the combining admi- 
ration,and rapt felicityof our whole 
party ; all this was in courfe, and 
to every thing of this fort, I muft 
repeat, that the filently expreflive 
touches of that vivid pencil, which 
is found in the glowing hand of 
fancy, can alone do jultice. 

Already our young people have 
refumed their elegant family feat, 
Mifs Clifford is {till the companion 
of Margaretta. Amelia Worth- 
ington is now a congratulating 
vifitor at Hamilton place. Mr. 
Melworth is for the prefent a refi- 
dent in that fweetly romantic man- 
fion, and this very morning, the 
fecond day of July, one thoufand 
feven hundred and ninety-four, wit- 
nefling the birth of a daughter to 
Margaretta, hath feemed to com- 
plete our family felicity. 


Exrata.—lIn p. 354, rt col. mth L. fr.b. after amicable infert compromife (omifion 
in copy)—in p. 361, adc. L. 3d fr, t. for qualify, read gratify, 


A |< € 
R. JOHNSON, Dr. Gold- 


{mith and others, were fup- 
pins at a tavern in London. Dr. 
Ogilvie chofe for the topick of his 


a el oe, 


converfation, the praifes of his nas 
tive country. Aimong other things, 
he obferved that Scotland had a 
great many noble wild profpects, 
br. 
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Dr. Johnfon replied —* I believe, 
Sir, youhaveagreat many. Nor- 
way, too, has noble wild profpects ; 
and Lapland is remarkable for pro- 
digious noble wild profpects ; But, 
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Sir, let me tell you, the nobleft 
profpect, which a Scotchman ever 
fees, is the high road that leads him 
to England.” 





ng ARE 


To th EDITORS o the MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. 


GENTLEMEN, 


The celebrity of Voltaire, whofe writings unite morality with an exhaufilefs 
find of genuine humour, will be a fufficient recommendation for the infertion 
of the following extraé? from his Philofophical Dictionary, in your entertaining 

A. 


Mufeum. 


GLOR Y. 


EN-AL-BETIF, that worthy 
fuperior of the Dervifes, one 
day faid to them, Brethren, it is 
very fit that you fhould often ufe 
that facred form of our Koran; ix 
the name of the mol? merciful God ; 
for God fheweth mercy, and you 
learn to prattife it by the frequent 
repetition of the words, recommend- 
ing a virtue without which there 
would be few people remaining on 
earth ; but, brethren, far be it from 
you to imitate the prefumption of 
thofe who are continually boaftin 
that what they do is to the Glory 
of God, When a raw {cholar main- 
tains a thefis on the categories be- 
fore fome furred ignoramus of a 
prefident, he is fure to write in 
large characters at the head of his 
thetis, Ek aliha abron dox, Ad majo- 
rem Dei glriam: So a devout 
Muffulman, having caufed his fa- 
_ loon to be white wathed, muft have 
the like folly over his door; a Sa- 
ka likewife carries water to pro- 
mote God’s glory.—This is a de- 
vout practice of a profane cuftom. 
What would you fay of a pitiful 
Chiaoux, who, when emptying our 
Sultan’s clofe ftoal,fhould baw] out, 
To the greater glory of our invin- 
cible monarch ? Now certainly the 
difference is greater between the 
Sultan and God, than between the 


pitiful Chiaoux and the fublime 
Sultan. 

Ye poor earth worms, called men, 
what have you in common with the 
Glory of the Infinite Effence ? Can 
he defire Glory? Can he receive 
any from you? Can he enjoy it? 
How long, ye two legged featherlefs 
animals, will you make God in your 
likenefs ? being yourfelves vain and 
fond of glory, God mult needs be 
fo too ! Were there feveral Gods, 
each of them would be defirous of 
the applaufe of his equals, and in 
that would confift the glory of a 
God. If infinite grandeur might 
be brought into a comparifon with 
the extremity of meannefs, fuch a 
God would be like king Alexander 
or Scander, who would enter the 
lifts againft kings only : But you, 
poor creatures, what glory can you 
give to God? Forbear any longer 
to profane his facred name. 

An Emperor, named Octavius 
Auguitus, ordered no panegyrics 
to be made on him in the fchools 
of Rome, that his name might not 
be debafed. But you can neither 
debafe nor exalt the Supreme Be- 
ing—Proftrate yourfelves and wor- 
fhip in filence. 

Thus fpoke Ben-al-betif, and the 
Derviles fhouted, ** Glory to God! 
well has Ben-al-betif ee” 
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For the MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE, 
The SENTIMENTALIST. No. IL. 


ENRY HARWOOD ! alas, 
with what mingled emotions 
of pity, pleafure, forrow, anxiety 
and hope, do I hear thy name men- 
tioned ! What pleafing and what 
painful fcenes are recalled to my 
memory by the magic of the found ! 
T have feen thee bafking in the noon 
tide rays of magnificent profperity ; 
1 have feen thee ftruggling to ihake 
off the wearifome load of life in the 
murkieft gloom of mifery’s vale. 
I have feen the hand of thy munifi- 
cence, of thy liberality, pouring 
forth the exuberance of bounty to 
cheer and comfort thy afflicted fel- 
low mortals ; I have feen thee poor 
and diftrefled—wet and cold, in the 
fhattered cottage of penury, fur- 
rounded by wretches, eagerly wait- 
ing thy laft groan as the fignal to 
ftrip thy pallid corfe of its tattered 
clothing. I remember thy chari- 
ty, “ which covereth a multitude 
of fins,’? and the remembrance is 
pleafing to my heart; I remember 
the agonies in which thou didft ex- 
pire, and my foul is melted with 
pity for thy forrows, and thy pains. 
I have feen thee bleffed by heaven 
with an abundance of the good things 
of this life. But thy company was 
chofen from among the gay and 
unthinking. Thy aflociates were 
vicious, and they hurried thee into 
{cenes of diffipation, which debafed 
the natural dignity of thy mind and 
enfecbled the energy of thy virtues. 
Though much of thy eftate was 
ve to make glad the widow’s 
eart, to comfort the orphan and 
feed the poor with bread ; yet, how 
much, alas! was watted in unnec- 
effary profufion, and fcattered a- 
broad with criminal extravagance. 
T think on thefe things, and am forrowe 


ful. 


I have feen thee {pending thy 
precious time in fcenes of riot and 
debauchery ; attending to the pam. 
pering of thy appetites and revel. 
ling in the luxuries of life. Sedu- 
lous to decorate thy body with coft- 
ly raiment, but inattentive to the 
improvement of thy mind or of thy 
heart. To drown the voice of 
conicience in the clamors of noify 
pleafure ; to eat and drink luxuri- 
oufly, and outvie thy companions 
in their fathionable vices and follies, 
was to thee, the thing needful. I 
think on thefe things, and am anxigus, 
Henry, concerning thy happinefs in 
that world where no impurity can 
enter. 

Yet, 7 ope. Thou hadi much 
charity, and the bleflings of the poor 
are thine. For thee thall ceafelefs 
oraifons arife to the throne of that 
God, whofe darling attributes are 
MERCY and LOVE. . Thy faults 
were the faults of youth—-they pro- 
ceeded rather from an unthinking 
head than a depraved heart. Thy 
liberality was as unbounded as thy 
wifhes were benevolent, and thefe 
embraced in their regards the whole 
world of man. I think on thefe 
things, my friend, and hope com. 
forts my foul. 

Ihave thus anatomized Henry 
Harwood’s charaéter, for the good 
of the youth of the prefent day. It, 
upon infpection, will be found, 
neither an unnatural nor an uncom: 
mon one. View in it, all the prin- 
cipal traits, which diftinguifh the 
man of the world. Thoughtlefs, 
gay, extravagant and luxurious. 
But mark! View in it features, 
which feldom adorn the mere man 
of pleafure. Benevolent and kind 5 
he waited not for the fight of an 
object in diftrefs to remind him ot 


his 








an 





E> 





For JULY, 1794. 423 


his duty, but he fought out mifery 
in her mott fequeftered haunts, and 
converted the hovel of poverty into 
the cottage of contentment. Copy 
his virtue ! Shun his errors ! The 
one reduced him to wo and diftrefs, 
the other entitles him to a crown of 
glory. Think not I mean to juiti- 


the fame bofom, a virtue has chofen 
to refide. No. Nor think 1 ef 
teem it neceflary to eradicate every 
weed of vice from human nature, 
ere the rofe of virtue can bloom 
luxuriant. To be liable to err, is 
the lot of humanity, and who will 
prefume to feek for an immaculate 


ty the admitlion of foibles and character below? L. 
faults into the heart, becaufe, m 
—= on O1FOUNEDYOK GK 


[The following Oration, delivered on the day of PUBLIC COMMENCE. 
MENT, at Harvard Univerfity, we are happy to infert in our Magazine. 
The applaufe with which its delivery was received ; the intrinfic excel- 
lence of the performance, and a wifh to make our Monthly Mufeum, iz 
reality, a repolitory of knowledge and ufeful entertainment, unite in an 
inducement to prefent it entire, to the patrons of our publication. Happy in 
this opportunity of affording a delicious mental repaft, to the patriotic litera- 
ry epicure, we have, to indulge his laudable appetite, deferred the exhibition 
of fome difhes of \efler flavour and importance, until our board requires 
them to fill up vacancies at fome future attic feftival.] 


For th MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. 
An ORATION on ELOQUENCE, 


Proncunced at the Anniverfary Commencement of Harvard Univerfity, in Cambridge, July 16th, 
1794- By Josern Perxins, A.B. 


HE excellence, utility, and 
importance of eloquence ; its 
origin, progrefs, and prefent {tate ; 
and its fuperior claim to the partic- 
ular attention of Cobumbia’s free 
born fons, will exercife for a few 
moments the already exhaufted pa- 
tience of this learned, polite, and 
refpectted affembly. Senfible, as 
the fpeaker is, that while he at- 
tempts to recommend a fubjeé, 
worthy the nobleft efforts of the 
ableft pens, his own defects will 
more ftrikingly evince the impor- 
tance of his theme, than any argu- 
ments which he can adduce ; though 
the well known difcernment of his 
hearers precludes the moft diftant 
hope of praife, yet their oft experi- 
enced liberality enfures a fafe re. 
treat from the terrors of unfeeling, 
cenforious criticifm. 


Speech and reafon are the char- 
acteriltics, the glory, and the happi- 
nefs of man. Thefe are the pillars 
which fupport the fair fabric of el- 
oquence ; the foundation, upon 
which is erected the molt magnifi- 
cent edifice, that genius could de- 
fign or art conitruéd. To cultivate 
eloquence, then, is to improve the 
nobleft faculties of our nature, the 
richeft talents, with which we are 
intrufied. A more convincing proof 
of the dignity and importance of 
our fubject need not, cannot be ad- 
vanced. 

The benevolent defign and the 
beneficial effects of eloquence, e- 
Vince its great fuperiority over ev- 
ery other art, which ever exercifed 
the ingenuity ofman. To inftru¢t, 
to perfuade, to pleafe ; thefe are 
its objects. To f{catter the sa 
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of ignorance and error from the at- 
moiphere of reafon ; to remove the 
film of prejudice from the men- 
tal eye ; and thus to irradiate the 
benighted mind with the cheering 
beams of truth, is at once the bufi- 
efs and the glory of eloquence. 
To promote the innocent and refine 
ed pleafures of the fancy and intel- 
le& ; to ftrip the monfter vice of 
all his borrowed charms, and ex- 
pofe to view his native deformity ; 
to difplay the refiltlefs attractions of 
virtue ; and, in one word, to roufe 
to action all the latent energies of 
man in the proper and ardent pur- 
fuit of the great end of his exift- 
ence, is the orator’s pleafing, be- 
nevolent, fublime employment. 
Nor let it be objected, that elo- 
quence fometimes impedes the 
courfe of jultice, and fcreens the 
guilty from the punifhment due to 
their crimes. Is there any thing, 
which is not obnoxious to abufe? 
Even the peaceful religion of the 
Prince of Peace has been made the 
unwilling inftrument of the great- 
eft calamities ever experienced by 
man. The greater the benefits 
which naturally refult from any 
thing, the more pernicious are its 
effects, when diverted from its prop- 
er courfe. This objection to elo- 
quence is therefore its higheft eulo- 
gium. The orator does not fuc- 
ceed, as fome would infinuate, by 
dazzling the eye of reafon with the 
illufive glare of his rhetorical art, 
nor, by filencing her ftill finall 
voice in the thunder of his decla- 
mation ; for to her impartial tribu- 
nal he refers the truth and proprie- 
ty of whatever he afferts or propo- 
fes. After fairly convincing the 
underftanding, he may, without the 
imputation of difingenuoufnefs, pro- 
ceed to addrefs the fancy and paf- 
fions. In this way he will more 
effectually transfufe into his hearers 
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his own fentiments, and make every 
{pring in the human machine co. 
operate in the production of the 
defired effect. 

The aftonifhing powers of elo. 
quence are well known, at leaf to 
thofe who are converfant in an- 
cient hiftory. Like a refiftlefs tor. 
rent it bears down every obftacle, 
and turns even the current of op- 
pofing ignorance and prejudice in. 
to the defired channel of aétive and 
zealous compliance. It is indif 
putably the moft potent art within 
the compafs of human acquirement. 
An Alexander and a Cefar could 
conquer a world ; but to overcome 
the paffions, to fubdue the wills, 
and to command at pleafure the 
inclinations of men, can be effeé- 
ed only by the all powerful charm 
of enrapturing eloquence. 

Having jult hinted at the excel- 
lence, utility and importance of 
eloquence, we are next to endeavour 
to mark its origin, and briefly trace 
its progrefs thence to the prefent 
period. 

In the earlieft ages of the world 
the language of men, like that of 
other animals, was juft fufficient to 
enable them to warn edch other of 
danger and to make known their 
mutual wants. By gradual im- 
provements in knowledge, and by 
the invention and cultivation of 
arts, both ufeful and ornamental, 
the powers of the human mind be- 
came better known, and language, 
the great vehicle of thought, and 
the foul of fociety, began to be ef- 
teemed an objec deferving at- 
tention. The art of writing was 
invented, the ftock of words enlarg- 
ed, language reduced to rules, and 
found poffeffed of powers before 
unknown. Though it be more than 
probable, that oratory was known 
and cultivated in fome degree in 
thofe eaftern nations, where {ci- 
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ence firft began to dawn upon the 
world, yet it was not till Greece be- 
came civilized and formed into dif- 
tinct governments, that it made its 
appearance in its native, peerlefs 
majefty. Here we may fix the era 
of eloquence ; here was its morn, 
here its meridian too, for here it 
fhone with fplendor never fince 
furpaffed. 

Itis a common and a juft re- 
mark, that eloquence can flourifh 
only in the foil of liberty. Athens 
was a republic, where the affairs of 
ftate were tranfacted in the aflem- 
bly of the whole people. This af- 
forded to eloquence a field too fer- 
tile to remain long uncultivated by 
the ingenious Athenians. . Orators 
foon made their appearance, who 
did honour to language, to Greece, 
to humanity. But though the 
names of many have been tranf- 
mitted to us, whofe genius and elo- 
quence demand our veneration and 
applaufe ; yet, like ars, when the 
fun appears, they are loft in the fu- 
perior blaze of the divine Demof- 
thenes. His ftory is well known. 
‘Though endowed with an excellent 
genius, he encountered almoft in- 
fuperable obftacles in his way to 
eloquence from fome natural de- 
fects in his perfon and delivery. 
He perfevered till he had conquer- 
ed them all, animated by an invinci- 
ble ambition to fhine an orator. 
Never, perhaps, were difplayed fuch 
indefatigable induftry, fuch obfti- 
nate perfeverance, fuch unremitting 
attention to the grand object of 
purfuit. His efforts were crowned 
with that fuccefs, which is the nec- 
eflary confequence of fo much ap- 
plication and care. Though the 
beginning of his career was pecu- 
liarly unpromifing, for he was even 
lifled from the ftage on his firft 
public appearance, he afterwards 
became {fo powerful an orator, that 
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he ruled even the fickle Athenians 
almoft as he pleafed. His exam- 
ple affords the greateft encourage- 
ment to ftudents in eloquence, as 
it proves, that by art, almoft in de- 
fiance of nature, a man may attain 
fach excellence in oratory, as fhall 
ftamp his name with the feal of 
immortality. Demofthenes and the 
liberty of Greece together expired; 
and from this period we hear very 
little more of Grecian eloquence. 

Let us now direct our attention 
to that other garden of eloquence, 
the Roman commonwealth. Here, 
as in Greece, a free government 
opened the lifts to fuch, as wifhed 
to difpute the palm in oratory. 
Numbers advance, and contend 
manfully for the prize. But their 
glory is foon to fade, for Tully ap- 
pears ; Tully, another name for 
eloquence itfelf. It is needlefs to 
enlarge on his character as an ora- 
tor. Suffice it to fay, that if we 
ranfack the hiftories of the world 
to find a rival for Demofthenes, 
Cicero alone can be found capa- 
ble of fupporting a claim to that 
diftinguifhed honor. The freedom 
of Rome and the life of Cicero to- 

ether fell a facrifice to cruelty and 

wlefs ambition. Eloquence, as if 
unwilling to furvive her favourite 
fon, feems with him to have taken 
her flight from this guilty world. 
For though France may boatt her 
orators, and England fill dwell 
with rapture on the name of Pitt, 
and even America put in her claim 
for a {crap of praife, the eloquence 
of Demolthenes and Cicero, like 
the furprifing fire of Callinicus, 
feems to be one of thofe arts, which 
were once known, but which are 
now forever loft to mankind. 

The caufe of the great inferiori- 
ty of modern eloquence deferves a 
ferious inquiry. Can we plead the 
imperfections of the living Jan- 
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guages ? The nobleft productions 
of Greece and Rome do not per- 
haps furpafs fome, which our na- 
tive tongue can boaft. Shall we 
urge our want of genius ? Scarcely 
a branch of curious, ufeful or orna- 
mental learning can be named, in 
which the moderns do not at leatt 
equal thefe fuppofed matchlefs an- 
cients. Is our fituation unfavoura- 
ble ? When did Greece or Rome 
prefent a fairer field for eloquence, 
than that which now invites the 
culture of the enlightened citizens 
of Columbia? We live in arepublic, 
the orator’s natal foil ; we enjoy as 
much liberty, as is confiftent with 
the nature of man; we poffefsasa 
nation all the advantages, which 
climate, foil and fituation can be- 
ftow ; and nothing but real merit 
is here required as a qualification 
for the moft dignified offices of 
ftate. Never had eloquence more 
ample feope. Why then does it 
not flourifh ? We blufh to aflign the 
caufe. It is fhameful neglect, it is 
a want of ambition alone, which 
fuffers this fertile field to lie uncul- 
tivated. And fhall we reft fatisfied 
with only admiring, or at moft with 
following at an awful diftance the 
moft illuftrious orators of Greece 
and Rome, while our mechanics, 
our warriors, our patriots, our 
ftatefmen and our philofophers, put 
all antiquity to the bluth? Shall 
every other ufeful and ornamental 
art {peed fwiftly towards perfetion, 
while oratory, that moit fublime of 
all arts, that art, which could ren- 
der one man more dreadful to a ty- 
rant, than hoftile fleets and armies, 
is almoft forgotton ? It muft not, 
cannot be. That refinement of 
tafte, that laudable ambition to ex- 
cel in every thing that does honour 
to humanity, which diftinguithes 
the Americans, and their free and 
popular goverament, are {0 many 


fprings, which, though not inftanta. 
neous in their operation, cannot fail 
in time to raife Columbian elo- 
quence “above all Greek, above 
all Roman fame.” 

With pleafure we defcry the 
dawning of that bright day of elo. 
quence, which we have anticipated, 
The grand council of our nation 
has already evinced, that in this 
refpect, as in all others, our republic 
acknowledges no exifting fuperior. 
And we truft, that, as our facred 
teachers make it their conftant en- 
deavour to imitate the great learn- 
ing, the exemplary virtue, the ex- 
alted piety, and the extenlive ufe- 
fulnefs, of the great apoftle of the 
gentiles; they will not fail to re- 
femble him in that commanding, 
that heavenly eloquence, which 
made an avaricious, an unbelieving 
Felix tremble. 

Too little has this moft impor- 
tant branch of public education 
been hitherto regarded. But we 
hope, that ere long our alma mater 
and our rifling country will realize 
m their largeft extent the long an- 
ticipated benefits of a Bayl/fon’s 
munificence. May eloquence be fof- 
tered in this nurfery of literature 
and extend its benign influence to 
every department of fociety, till 
time and Harvard fhall together 
expire, May Columbia always af: 
ford more than one Demofthenes, 
to fupport the facred caufe of free- 
dom, and to thunder terror in the 
ears of every tranfatlantic Philip. 
May more than Ciceronian elo- 
quence be ever ready, to plead for 
injured innocence and fuffering vir- 
tue, and to carry confufion and de- 
{pair to the heart of every infamous 
afpiring Anthony, of every reftlefs 
Catilinarian demagogue. Rich as 
our country is of her own fund, and 
now adorned with the brighteft 
gem in the literary cabinet of the 
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eld world by the welcome arrival 
of a Priefley upon our fhores from 
the ignorance, the bigotry, the bar- 
barity, the flavery, and the flaugh- 
ters of Europe ; we doubt not, k 
the will ere long be as much fupe- 
rior to all the nations of the earth 
in every ufeful art and fcience, in 
virtue and in happinefs, as fhe now 
is in her cont{titution of government, 
the equity of her laws, the wifdom 
of her rulers, and the good fenfe of 
her citizens. Warned by the fate 
of her predeceflors, may the efcape 
thofe quick fands of vice, which 
have ever proved the bane of em- 
pire. May her glory and her fe- 
iicity increafe with each revolving 
year, till the laft trumph thall an- 
nounce the cataftrophe of nature, 
and time thall immerge in the o- 
cean of eternity. : 


On this aufpicious anniverfary, 
when we are affembled to celebrate 
the birth day of our univerfity, thofe 
benevolentandilluftriouscharatters, 
who firft planted the tree of fcience 
on this wettern fhore, and who have 
fince added new vigour to its root 
by copious irrigations from thefoun- 
tain of their liberality, demand that 
tribute of refpe& and applaufe, 
which the warmeft gratitude can 
infpire. While the name of Har- 
vard is already known almoft as 
far as his benevolence extended, his 
memory, like his bounty, fhali blof- 
fom and bear fruit to the remoteft 
period of time. When with a 
melancholy pleafure we recognife 
the fpot, which once fupported the 
princely munificence of a Stoughton, 
we are induced to indulge a hope, 
that a new and much wanted edi- 
fice will foon be graced with his 
reveredname. Hollis, whofe philan- 
thropy, not confined to the ifle 
which gave him birth, croffed the 
wide Atlantic and fhowered its 


many bleflings on our alma mater, 
fhall live in the mouths and in the 
hearts of every future age. The 
name of Hancock is doubly dear to 
every grateful American. Can 
that name perifh, which has been 
twice ftamped on all thofe united 
virtues, which fall to the fhare of 
imperfect humanity ? The liberal- 
ity of an Afford, a Boylfion, a Hear- 
fey, a Hubbard, an Erving, and 2 
Cumings, will rank thofe illuftrious 
characters among the great benc- 
faétors of mankind. While frec- 
dom, fcience, literature, and virtue, 
drop a tear on the urn of their vo- 
tary, their ornament, and their fup- 
port, every future generation “ fhall 
rife up and call a Bowdoin bleil- 
ed.” 

From the gentler fex we behold a 
Derby and a Holden rifing fuperior 
to thofe illiberal prejudices, which 
for a long time had almoflt exclud- 
ed the faireft part of nature’s works 
from the means of mental improve- 
ment, and with a dignity peculiar 
to great minds, overcoming evil 
with good by generous donations 
to our Univerfity. While their lib- 
erality reflects the higheft honor on 
themfelves and claims our warmett 
gratitude, it at the fame time con- 
veys a fevere reproof to our tog 
felfith fex. Was female education 
fo long neglected becaufe it was 
fuppofed unneceilary * It ought 
however to be remembered, that the 
richeft diamond cannot be perfect 
without the affifting poliih of art. 
Was the fair fex imagined incapa- 
ble of improvement ? What female 
genius can achieve, let a Philenia 
and a Warren io remoteft time de. 
clare. 

May the worthy example of 
thofe, whofe names have been men- 
tioned, and of others, whom we 
cannot now particularize, prove a% 
effeQuak Rimulus~to all, whoie fits 
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uation and ability render it their 
duty and their privilege, “ to go and 
do xt ll 

This learned and brilliant affem- 
bly will be pleafed to accept thofe 
grateful acknowledgments, which 
their condefcending goodnefs de- 
mands. In the exuberance of their 
humanity they have extended not 
only their indulgence but even their 
applaufe to thofe efforts of youthful 
inexperience, which advance no 
other claim to their approbation, 
than the moft ardent wilhes to de- 
ferve it. And while the lovely 
daughters of Columbia deign to 
grace with their prefence this an- 
nual folemnity, and to confer even 
on imperfections the richeft re- 
wards of genius, their approving 
fuiles, fain would we raife our fee- 
ble voice to lifp their praife. But 
we will not, we dare not profane 
their facred merits by attempting 
the impoffible tafk of doing jultice 
to their worth. We can only add 
with equal fimplicity and confi- 
dence, that while nature, virtue, 
wit, and beauty, retain a charm, the 
matchlefs fair of this our weftern 
world wiil command the admira- 
tion of every eye, the love and hom- 
age of every heart. 

While gratitude to our literary 
fathers would promipt an effort to 
exprefs to them our prefent fenfa- 
tions, delicacy and inability forbid 
the prefumptuous attempt. We 
mui therefore leave to more ex- 
prefiive filence to paint in proper 
colours thofe feelings of our hearts, 
which the moft perfe@ language 
could at beft but faintly adumbrate. 
We would only offer one fervent 
with, that their ufefulnefs may. he 


_commenfurate with their erudition, 


and their happinefs coextenfive with 
their benevolence, till heaven fhall 
claim its, own, and crown their vir- 
tues with immortal felicity, 


MMy affcRionate Claffinates, 

The parting moment has arrived, 
This day difiolves our clafiic con- 
nexion. We now fland on the 
margin of life’s boifterous ocean, 
ready to launch forth and explore 
the untried deep. What a flood of ' 
diftracting ideas rufhes at once on 
the mind ! The memory adds poig- 
nancy to our otherwife too painful 
fenfations, by recalling all thofe 
pleafing fcenes, which we have to- 
gether witnefled, and which, alas! 
are now no more. Qn the other 
hand, new objects are opening to 
our view, which employ at once 
our hopes and our fears. 





“ The wide, the unbounded profpe& lies 
before us ; 

* But fhadows, clouds, and darknefs, ref 
upon it.” 


How fleet are the pinions of 
time! Four years, which in antici- 
pation feemed almoft an age, have 
imperceptibly wafted us to the 
verge of our collegiate exiitence, 
and we are now called to pronounce 
a fad, and perhaps a laft, apiev! 

Let us, ere we part, devote one 
moment to the calls of bleeding 
friendthip ; let us give vent to one 
fincere though unavailing figh for 
the untimely fate of a worthy clafl- 
mate. Facols, our once efteemed 
Facoks, like a fair expanding flower, 
cropt by the ruthlefs hand of death, 
now fleeps in the filent manfion of 
the tomb! While we love, while | 
we revere his memory and drop a 
tear on his urn, let us emulate his 
many virtues, and like him we fhall 
be able to meet the grim meflenger, 
in our turn, with a {mile, which will 
divelt him of all his terrors, and 
to hail him as our welcome convoy 
to the realms of uninterrupted and 
unending bli&. 

May our mutual friendship, 
which has been generated by four 





years 








PES, 


For JUL Y, 1794. 429 


years familiar converfe, and which 
fome trifling jars and momentary 
mifunder{tandings have but the 
more ftrongly cemented, notwith- 
Rtanding our neceflary feparation, 
remain forever firm and inviolate. 
May your fuccefs in al] your future 


employments be ever equal to your 


fuperior merits ; may your lives be 
ufeful to the world, happy and 
honourable to yourfelves; mayyour 
exit be peaceful and glorious ; may 
your memory live, till time itfelf 
fhall die; and may your felicity 
hereafter be boundlefs as immenfity 
and endlefs as eternity. 


—— Or SOU IOUGHOr—— 
CLAUDINE: A Swiss Tarn. 


{From the French of M. de Frorian.] 


APPENING in the month of 
July, 1788, to be at Ferney, 
which ever fince the death of Vol- 
taire, has refembled one of thofe 
deferted caftles which were former- 
ly inhabited by genii, I refolved to 
pay a vifit to the famous glaciers 
of Savoy. Ai friend, an inhabitant 
of Geneva, had the goodnefs to ac- 
company me. In order to fuit the 
prefent tafte, it would be neceffary 
that I fhould adopt that ftyle, ex- 
alted, fublime, unintelligible to the 
profane, which a fentimental trav- 
eller, after he has advanced two 
leagues on his journey, cannot pof- 
fibly do without : I muft fpeak of 
nothing but my feeling, my fufcep- 
tibilities, and my extatic fenfa- 
tions; but I muft confefs that 
thofe phrafes, although now fo 
common, {till found firange to my 
ears. I have feen Mont Blanc, the 
Frozen fea, and the Source of the 
Averon. I long contempiated in 
filence thofe dreadful rocks, cover- 
ed with hoar froft ; thofe points of 
ice which pierce the clouds ; that 
large river which is called a fea, ar- 
refted in the midi of its courfe, 
whofe folid billows appear as if fill 
in agitation ; that immenfe vault 
formed by the accumulated fnows 
of fo many ages, from whence there 
iffues a foaming torrent, forcing in 
its courfe huge blocks of ice over 
the rocky precipices. The whole 


f{cene impreffed on my mind a mine 
gled fenfation of terror and melan- 
choly : Methought I beheld the 
horrid feene of Nature, without 2 
fun, abandoned to the fury of the 
god of tempetts. 

Oh my good friend Gefner, you 
fang the fhady woods, the verdant 
fields, the limpid ftreams ; but 
fhepherds and rural fwains were 
never wanting to inculcate leflons 
of love, of piety, or of beneficence. 
Reading you, the pleafed eye runs 
over the landfcape which you have 
defcribed ; and the mind, {till more 
delighted, is ameliorated by ufeful 
precepts,andenjoysa deliciouscalm. 

Such were the ideas that em- 
ployed my mind while defcending 
from Montanverd on my return 
from the frozen fea. After two 
hours of a painful journey, I arriv- 
ed at the fountain where I had 
refted in the morning. There I 
again wilhed to repofe myfelf 
for though I am no admirer of 
torrents, I am very fond of foun- 
tains ; befides I was extremely fa- 
tigued. Ientreated my brave and 
honeft guide, Francis Paccard, to 
fit down by me, and we began an 
exceJlent converfation concerning 
the manners, the character, and the 
mode of living of the inhabitants 
of Chamouny. I was pleafed with 
the good Paccard’s account of thofe 


{imple manners about which b is 
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fo pleafing to converfe, were it 
only to regret them, when a beauti- 
ful girl came and offered me a 
bafket of cherries. I took them, 
and paid her forthem. As foon as 
fhe was gone, Paccard faid to me, 
laughing, “ About ten years ago, 
in this very {pot where we now are, 
it colt one of our young peafants 
very dear for coming to offer a 
bafket of fruit to a traveller.” I 
begged of Paccard to relate the 
ftory. “ Itis fomewhat long,” faid 
he ; “I have learned the moit 
minute circumftances of it from 
the curate of Salenches, who him- 
felf bore a contiderable part in it.” 
I preffed Paccard to relate to me 
what he had heard from the curate 
of Salenches ; and being both feat- 
ed on the ground, leaning our 
backs againift two ath trees, and 
eating our cherries, Paccard thus 
began his tale : 


THE TALE. 


* YOU mut know, Sir, that 
eur valley of Chamouny, ten years 
ago, was not fo celebrated as it is 
now a days. Travellers did not then 
come to give us their gold for the 
fake of looking at frozen fnow, and 
picking up our pebbles. We were 
poor, ignorant of evil, and our 
wives and daughters, employed in 
the cares of the family, were ftill 
more ignorant than ourfelves. I 
mention this that you may have 
fome charity for the fault of Clau- 
dine. The poor child was fo fim- 
ple, that it was an eafy matter to 
deceive her. 

“ Claudine was the daughter of 
old Simon, alabourer at Pricure *. 
This Simon, whom I knew well, 
for he has only been dead two years, 
was the Syndic of our parifh. All 
the country refpected him for his 
probity, but his character was nat- 


* The principal village of the valley of Chamounv 


urally fevere ; he pardoned noth- 
ing to himfelf, and very little to 
others ; he was equally efteemed 
and feared. Ifany of our neigh. 
bours had quarrelled with his wife, 
or drank a glafs too much ona 
holiday, he would not have dared 
to fpeak to Simon the whole week, 
When he pafled, even the children 
ftopped their noife ; they took off 
their hats, and never returned ta 
their amufements till M. Simon 
was at a diltance. 

« Simon had remained a wid. 
ower fince the death of Madelene 
his wite, who had left him two 
daughters. Nanette, the eldeft, 
was well enough ; but Claudine, 
the youngelt, was an angel of beau- 
ty. Her handfome round coun- 
tenance—her black eyes, full of 
animation—her thick eye brows-—— 
her little mouth, the very picture of 
that cherry—her appearance of in- 
nocencé and gaiety, made all the 
young men of our village, her ad- 
mirers ; and when on a Sunday 
fhe joined the dance, with a veft 
of blue cloth clofely fitted to her 
fine fhape, her ftraw hat ornament. 
ed with ribbons, and her little cap, 
which could hardly contain her 
beautiful hair, it was who thould 
have the honour to dance with 
Claudine. 

«‘ Claudine was only fourteen 
her filter Nanette, was nineteen, 
and commonly remained at home 
to look after the affairs of the fam- 
ily. Claudine, as being the young: 
eft, took care of the flock which 
grazed on Montanverd. She car- 
ried with her her dinner and her 
diftaff, and paffed the day in fing. 
ing, in fpinning or chatting with 
the other thepherdeffes. In the 
evening fhe came home to Simon, 
who read fome portion of the Bible 
to his daughters, gave them his 
blefling, 
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blefling, and then all the family 
went to bed. 

« About that time ftrangers be- 
gan to vilit our glaciers. A young 
Engliihmar. of the name of Belton, 
the fon of a rich merchant of Lon- 
don, in pafling through Geneva to 
go toltaly, had the curiofity to 
make the tour of Chamouny. He 
topped at Madame de Couteran’s,* 
and the next day, at four o’clock in 
the morning, he afended Montan- 
verd to fee the frozen fea, conduct- 
ed by my brother Michael, who 
is now deacon of the guides. He 
returned about eleven, and refted 
himfelf, as we do, by the fide of 
this fountain, when Claudine, who 
tended her fheep jult by, came to 
offer the fruit and milk ihe had 
for her dinner. The Englifhman 
thanked her, looked at her very at- 
tentively, and offered her five or 
fix guineas, which Claudine refu- 
fed ; but poor Claudine did not re- 
fufe to take Mr. Belton to fee her 
flock, which ithe had left among 
thefe lofty trees. He defired the 
guide to wait for him, and depart- 
ed with Claudine. He was abjfent 
for two'long hours. Asto the fe- 
quel of their converfation, I cannot 
indeed repeat it to you, as nobody 
heard it. Itis fufficient to knowthat 
Mr. Belton fet out the fame even- 
ing, and thatClaudine on her return 
home to her father, appeared pen- 
five and melancholy, and had on 
her finger a beautiful emerald 
which the Englithman had given 
her. Her filter afked her where 
fhe got that ring : Claudine an- 
{wered the had found it. Simon, 
with a difcontented air, took the 
ring, and carried it to Madame de 
Couteran, in order to difcover the 
perfon who had loft it. No travel- 
ler ever claimed it. Mr. Belton was 
already far off, and Claudine, to 


whom the emerald was reftored, be- 
came every day more melancholy. 

«© Five or fix months thus pafled 
away. Claudine, who every even- 
ing returned with reddened eyes, 
at length refolved to confide in her 
fifter Nanette. She confefled that 
the day fhe met Mr. Belton on 
Montanverd, Mr. Belton had told 
her that he was in love with her— 
that he meant to fettle at Chamou- 
ny, never more to leave it, and te 
marry her. “ I believed it,” added 
Claudine, “ for he fwore it to me 
more than a hundred times. He 
faid, that bufinefs obliged him to 
return to Geneva; but that ina 
fortnight he would again be here— 
that he would buy a houfe, and 
that our marriage {hould take place 
immediately. He fat down befide 
me, called me his wife, and gave 
me this beautiful ring asa token of 
our marriage. I dare not tell you 
any more, my fifter, but I have 
many fears; Iam very ill; I weep 
all day; in vain do I fix my eyes 
on the road to Geneva, there is 
no appearance of Mr. Belton !” 

“ Nanette, who was juft marri- 
ed, preiled poor Claudine with quef- 
tions ; at length, after many tears, 
fhe learned that the Englifhman 
had bafely betrayed this fimple and 
unhappy girl, and that Claudine 
was with child. 

«“ What was to be done ! How 
was it poflible to announce this mif- 
fortune to the terrible M. Simon ? 
To conceal it from him was impofli- 
ble. The good Nanette did not aug- 
ment the defpair of her filter by ufe- 
lefs reproaches: She even endeav- 
oured to confole her by exprefling 
hopes of a pardon which ihe knew 
would not be obtained. After long 
confideration, Nanette, with her 
confent, went to find our good cue 
rate, and confided to him the whole 

fecret— 


* The well known name of the miftrefs of the moft ancient inn at Chamouny. 
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fecret-—begsed him to mention it 
to her father—to endeavour to ap- 
peafe his wrath, and try to fave the 
honour, or at leat the life, of the 
unhappy victim of deceit. Our cu- 
rate was much hurt at the news ; 
he however, undertook the tatk, 
and repaired to the houfe of Simon 
at the time he was fure Claudine 
would be upon Montanverd. 
“Simon was as ufual reading 
the Old Teftament. Our good cu- 
rate fat down by him, and began 
to talk of the beautiful ftories which 
are contained in that divine book ; 
he dwelt particularly on that of 
Jofeph when he pardons his breth- 
ren—on that of the great king Da- 
vid when he pardons his fon Ab- 
falom, and many others I do not 
know, but are well known to the 
curate. Simon was of the fame o- 
pinion. The curate faid, that God 
had given us thofe examples df mer- 
cy, that we in like manner, being 
compaflionate to others, might at 
the lait day, expect to find mercy 
from the Father of all. All this 
was faid in a much better manner 
than I can tell it to you ; but you 
may eafily perceive that our curate 
endeavoured toprepare the old man 
for the reception of his bad news. 
He was long of comprehending 
him—at laft he did, and ftarting 
up, pale, and trembling with rage, 
he feized the mufket with which he 
ufed to hunt the chamois, and was 
rufhing forth to kill his daughter. 
The curate threw himfelf upon him, 
and difarmed him ; and by roufing 
his attention to the duties of a 
Chriftian, by lamenting his misfor- 
tunes, and fharing in his grief, he 
at length prevailed fo far, that old 
Simon, whofe eyes had been hith- 
erto dry, his lips pale, and his 
whole frame convulfed, funk back 
into his chair, covered his face with 
his two hands, and burft into tears. 
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“The curate allowed him to 
weep for fome time without faying 
a word ; at length he withed to 
confult with him relative to the 
meafures it was neceflary to take, 
in order to fave the honour of Clau- 
dine ;—but Simon interrupted him; 
& Matter curate,”? faid he, “ it is 
impoffible to fave that which is 
lot{—every means we could take 
would render us mote culpable, by 
obliging us to tell lies. The un- 
happy wretch muft no longer re- 
main here ; fhe would be the fcan- 
dal of us all, and the punifhment 
of her father! let her be gone, mat 
ter curate ; let her live, fince infa- 
my can live, but let me die far dif- 
tant from her : Let her depart this 
very day—the mutt leave this coun- 
try, and never let her again prefent 
herfelf before my gray hairs, which 
fhe has difhonoured.” 

“ The curate tried to foften Si- 
mon, but his efforts were in vain. 
Simon repeated the pofitive order 
for the departure of Claudine. Our 
good old curate was going away in 
fadnefs, when the old man ran af- 
ter him, brought him back into his 
apartment, and fhut the door ; then 
putting into his hand an old purfe 
of leather, containing fifty crowns, 
‘¢ Mafter curate,” faid he, “this 
wretch will be in want of every 
thing.—Give her thefe fifty crowns, 
not as from me, but as a charity 
from yourfelf—tell her that it is 
the goods of the poor, which com- 
paffion induces you to beftow on 
vice ; and if you could write to a- 
ny one in her favour, or give her a 
letter of recommendation—I know 
your goodnefs, and I neither with 
to hear, or to {peak any more about 
her.” 

“ The curate anfwered him by 2 
fqueeze of the hand, then ran to 
meet Nanette, who was waiting for 
him in the ftreet, more dead than 

alive. 
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alive. “Go inftantly,” faid he, 
“and pack up all your fifter’s 
clothes, and bring them to my 
houfe.” She obeyed with tears in 
her eyes, being but too ture of what 
had happened, and put into Clau- 
dine’s bundle the little money the 
was miftrefs of. She then returned 
to the curate, who related to her the 
converfation he had with Simon, 
and gave her a long letter for the 
curate of Salenches, “and faid to her, 
«© My dear child, you muft this ve- 
ry day condu& your fifter to Sa- 
lenches ; give her this purfe, and 
this letter to my good brother. 
Accompany her to the village 
and then return to your fa- 
ther, who has occafion for your wif- 
dom and virtue to leffen the chagrin 
produced by the condué of your 
fitter.’ Nanette, fighing, went in 
quelt of her fifter on Montanverd. 
She found Claudine {tretched weep- 
ing onthe ground ;—but when fhe 
heard that her departure mutt be 
immediate, fhe fereamed, and tore 
her hair, repeating continually, “ I 
am banifhed with my father’s curfe ! 
Kill me ! my fifter, kill me! or I 
will throw mylelf over this preci- 
pice.” Gradually fhe became more 
calm, by promifing that things 
might {till be made up. At length 
Claudine refolved to tet out, and at 
nightfall they took the road to Sa- 
lenches, avoiding our village, where, 
notwithhanding the darknefs, poor 
Claudine would have thought that 
every one faw her crime painted in 
her face. 

‘© Tc was a melancholy journey, 
as you may ealily imagine, nor did 
they arrive till break of day. 
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nette took her leave of Claudine be- 
fore they entered the village, and, 
after prefling her a long while to 
her bofom, left her, being nearly as 
miferable as her unhappy filter. 

“ As foon as Claudine found 
herfelf alone, all her courage de- 
ferted her ; the hid herfelf in the 
mountain, and pafied the whole day 
without taking any nourilhment ; 
but when the night drew on, her 
fears forced her towards the village, 
where fhe inguired for the houfe of 
the curate, and knocked foftly 
at the door, which was opened by 
an old houfekeeper. 

« Claudine faid fhe came from 
M. the curate of Prieure. The 
houfekeeper led her direétly to her 
matter, who was then alone, eating 
his fupper by the corner of his fire. 
Without uttering a word, or lifting 
her eyes, Claudine, with a trembli ng 
hand delivered the letter, and whilit 
the curate drew near the light in or- 
der to read it, the poor girl cover- 
ed her face with her hands, and 
dropped on her knees near the door. 
The curate of Salenches is a good 
and a worthy man, and is re- 
ipeted as a parent by his whole 
parifhh When he had _ finifhed 
the letter, and turning his head 
faw this young girl on her knees, 
and bathed with tears, he alfo wepi. 
He raifed her, praifed .the fincerity 
ot her repentance, gave her hopes 
of a pardon fora fault that had 
coit her fo many tears, and oblig ed 
her to eat in {pite of her refulal, 
and calling his governefs, detired 
her to prepare a bed for Claudine. 

(To be continued.) 
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T is moft true—woes do indeed 
aufem woes. While the tear is 
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yet wet upon my cheek fora pean. 
teous fifter, Iam called to mour 
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the exit of a friend, whofe meliora- 
ted worth, was of many years the 
rich and luxuriant growth. Yes, 
ihe too is gone—death hath clofed 
the icene, and from my tearful view, 
my dear Elmira, hath forever fled ! 

How long did | indulge hope ; 

how liften. to the flattering detuder! 

Of the invettitures of this phantom, 
even the fatal predictions of the phy- 
jicians could not defpoil me,and my 

ardent and trembling foul exclaim. 
ed, fhe muft, fhe will be reltored to 
the fervid wifhes of her fupplicat- 
ing friends. But thefe pleating il- 
lufions are now diflipated ; imagin- 
ation ean no more embody them. 
Her anointed {pirit hath indeed ef- 
caped, and the palm of victory is 
already her’s. Yes, it is too true: 
Never again thalt thefe eyes behold 
thee, my almoit faultlefs friend. 
How fteady was thy foul, how af- 
fectionate thy bofom, and how 
warm thy regards !_- By every tie 
of tender friendthip thou wert mine, 
and the fame blood which flowed 
im our veins, was diltinguithed but 
as the fanStion for our tond attach- 
ment. In thy bofom, with unbrok- 
en confidence, I could repofe my 
every thought, the inmoi witkes 
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‘ | NOWLEDGE, fays an in- 


genious author, is as pleaf- 
ant to the underftanding as light to 
the eyes.” The excellency of this 
obfervation is comirmed by the tef- 
timony of ages. Nothing is of 
miore advantage to the mind than 
to keep it in a continual fate of 
action. But the daily employ- 
ments of life, by fixing the atten. 
tion fteadilyon one point, would ex- 
hault the fpirits and impair the 
conttitution, Tis arifes from the 
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fmy foul. Retired with thee; 
the faloon of amity, my heart was 
dtirobed before thee. Dear, fac- 
red haunts, may my feet no more 
revilit them, fince their beloved 
miltrefs hath taken her flight from 
thofe once peaceful abodes ; from 
thofe {cenes of palit pleafure, let me 
till continue forever eftranged. 
Sweet and delicately fufceptible fu 
ferer, few were the white hoursof thy 
hife ;—but thou art now at reft in 
the bofom of thy God. How ferene 
were her parting moments, how 
perfect the refignation of her foul, 
and how itrong her affiance in the 
Redeemer ! Anxioufly I watched a-, 
round her bed of death, mduttriouf- 
ly turning my eyes from every fatal 
fymptom ; but the agonies of dii- 
folving nature commenced ; they 
were terrible to view ; the fevering 
angel cut the thread of mortality 5 
her guardian {pirit received my 
friend, while with defpairing ken 
I in vain endeavoured to explore hez 
tracklefs way. Alas! alas! whata 
defpoiler this OSober, 1775 | How 
hath itbroken in upon, and rifled 
my hoard of joys! 


CONSTANTIA. 


SOR 





AGAZINE, 
ALIS T. No. Ill. 


formation of m Alte The divine 
Author of our exiftence has made 
us capable of receiving a variety of 
information through the inlets of 
the fenfes. How ‘dikerens are the 
pleafures of the eye and the ear! 
The organs of perception being fo 
various, the foul mult abhor uni- 
formity. Howd lelig! neful t is it then 
to retire from the 
world, and torelt on the pleafing 
fpeculations of knowledge! Be- 
fides, the mind has a a atural incli« 
nation 


occahona li Vv 
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gation for fomething vaft and infi- 
nite. Lord Bacon, who mult be 
allowed to be a genius of the firft 
magnitude, ufes “this as an argu- 
ment to prove the capacioufnets of 
the mind. Do we not then do in- 
juftice to our natures when we 
confine our refearches and deny 
ourfelves the acquilition of fuch 
exalted enjoyments ? But are the 
elegant arts and fciences conducive 
to no other good purpofe than mere 
amufements ? Their influence on 
the moral charaéter is extenfive. By 
them a delicacy of fentiment is cre- 
ated which thrinks like the fenfitive 
plant from every fordid concep- 
tion.—An admirable connoiffeur 
in painting : poetry will be found 
to ufe the fame ‘delicacy in the 
choice of his driends or companions, 
2s he would in the fele@ion of a 
beautiful picture or poetical per- 
formance. The {cientific foul feels 
a magnanimous contempt for the 
misfortunes cf life. A man poffeil- 
ed of this talifman can look from 
the eminence of his mind and he- 
hold the world groveling beneath 
him. Such hi oh principles pre- 
ferve to the ttate many invaluable 
citizens. Otherwile genius might 
be proltituted to the bafeitpurpoies, 
and cringe like a flatterer betore the 
throne of a monarch. But the 
fame proud fpirit which fpurns the 
fordid purfuits of felf interelt will 
forever defpife the low deligns of 
ambition. 

But before I proceed I will take 
notice of a favourite creed of fome 
writers, Which is in fact a rank ab- 
furdity, though varnifhed with a 
plaufible pretext. It is afferted, 
that when our knowledge diicovers 
to us the weaknefs or imperfection 
of our natures, ignorance is inh- 
nitely preferable. This is building 
on an unl fubiantial batis. Every 
ational being mutt conclude, that 
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the happinefs of mankind depends 
not on a ieclufion from misfortune, 
but from politive fruition. A fa- 
miliar, intercourfe with human ca- 
lamities may make us more fenti- 
ble of the misfortunes of life, but by 
exercifing the focial affections it 
will encreate our felicity in the 
fame ratio. it is abfurd to fuppofe 


man capable of no greater degree of 


happinefs than the brutifh creation. 
A bare unacquaintance with milery 
is all the pleafure they poffefs, 
which is very remote from politive 
enjoyment. But while we con- 
template the fuperior worth and ex- 
cellency of a literary genius to 
the reit of mankind, let us not 
confound him with the literary 
coxcomb. Florio gives us a pe- 
dantic difplay of all his knowledge 
on all occalions. He remarks with 
much gravity, that happinets is the 
puriuit of all men, and proves it 
dy a long quotation trom Cicero, 
He obierves that wine is posacemt 
to the tafte, and fupports his atfzr- 
tien by the authority of Horace, 
Or if he itumbles on morality, he 
obferves that Vice is deteltable, and 
that Virtue, as the divine Plato ex- 
prefles it, it {he fhould appear in her 
natural ¢drefs, would make all man- 
kind enraptured with her beauties. 
The moj trifling and commonplace 


obfervations muit be proved by 


fome pompous quotation, 
Shall | be thought to refine toa, 


much, if [ aflert thatthe happinefs of - 


man, both in protperity and adver- 
lity, is heightened by a relith for the 
aris and fciences ? In adv: rlity the 
man of fcience may derive confo- 
lation from reflecting that the 
greateft and belt of men in all aves, 
have under: gone fimilar viciflitudes. 
age the ve ‘ry thought of iharing 
he fame fate which Socrates on 
fh ire: i, muit kindle in the mind a A 


fove ereign contempt for jts horror ) 
“ That 
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triumph, entered the walls of his 
prifon and b: iniihed ignominy from 
the place ; for how could that afy- 
lum be called ignominious while 
the giory of Athens was there ?” 
Yet even thefe are not the only 
fources of confolation which will 
furgelt themfelves to a refle&ing 
mind. As mankind are compofed 
of onegreat community, there mult 
be as great a variety of oppofite 
interefts. From whence the literary 
man may fairly infer, that, even 
by his own misfortunes, the great 
defigns of nature are promoted. 
In a reverfe of circumiiances in 
the golden hour of profpe rity this 
fame reflection will guard him from 
a proud and oftentatious difpofi- 
tion. When he refle&s that his 
own fortune may be built on the 
misfortunes of his fellow men, his 
heart will be humanized, hts mind 
touched with pity, and his munifi,s 
cence extended to objects of diftrefs. 
Finally, in whatever fituation Prov- 
idence my place him, he will feel 
himfelf contented and happy. He 
wil: behold the fame fun hung in 
the centre of the fyttem ; the fame 
moon and ftars will fparkle m the 
concave of heaven—He w ill find 
the fame great principles of nature 
flowing throuvh the fame channels, 
but varied according to the infinite 
modifications of civil fociety, Bu 
does not the humble peafant enpoy 
theie advantages i: as much per- 
fe‘tion as the greatett philofopher ? 
No, he may be converfant with the 
fame objects but is debarred irom 
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“That faint, witha forages of 


the faculty of enjoying them. 
Science mutt refine the feul before 
it can receive the impreffion. 
Indeed,inwhatever light we view 
eruntan, it feems to have been 
highly favoured by the P: atronave 
ot webiony Who could have be. 
lieved when the Goths and the 
Vandals fwarmed from the North 
and invaded Europe, when every 
rinciple of learning was loft in the 
general devaitation, that the tapers 
of knowledyve would ever have been 
reluminated ? But after the lapfe 
of a few centuries, the dark monkifh 
ages of fuperitition difappeared ; 
the abifurd tenets of Popith infalli- 
bility, and ali the rant and rhapfo- 
dy of defigning enthufiaits, thofe 
foes to le: arning, were expofed to 
public indignation. A numerous 
concatenation of events, the moft 
furprifing of any recorded in hil- 
tory, rapidly fucceeded, and finally 
ufhered in the refurreétion of litera- 
ture. In the prefent enlightened 
age, our country calls for the exer- 
tions of her nobleft citizens. Of- 
fices of ftate are opened indifcrim- 


inately to all who may claima 
part by the preemine nee of virtue. 


A crown, ar glittering bauble, 
ceafes to delud ver do the 
people pay homage to the ftar or 
ihe garter. Such vain and empty 
deluiions are lok i in the majeity of 
genius and merit. If the youth 
of this country would but nobly 
exert themfelves in the acquifition 
of icience, America would jultly be 
con‘idered in literature, as ihe is in 
politics, the glory of the WORLD. 
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A POE YM, 
Genmemorative of Gorre, Wuatry, end 
Dixwett. 


( Concluded from page 376.) 
\ J] HALEY and Gorrr to Maffachy- 
fetts fteer ; 
The young applauding fate would fain 
fecure : 
E’enthen @ liberal awill exifled here, 
Aud equal rights were deftin'd to endure. 


Edicts condemn the exil’d regicides ; 
‘They learn their fentence with unal- 
ter’d mien ; ' 
Diverfe emotion different minds divides— 
Alarm would immolate and pity fcreen. 


Prevail’d upon by fuch as fought their 
weal, 
Long lurk’d the world’s great citizens 
_ unteen, 
Oblig’d their haunts continual to conceal, | 
Aad e’er forego the beft delights of | 
men. 





Itinerant next, the weftern wilds they | 
trac’d, 
Till reach’d Connecticut’s sscetineial 
ftrand, [watte, 
Where freeborn fpirits had explor’d the | 
And Providence decreed that Yale 
fhould ftand. 
With zealous promptitude, the cnamour’d 
town [love, 
Confole their hearts in fympathetic 
Vatil to foes, at length, the afylum known, 
Their counfellors confent to their re- , 


move. 


Awhile the reverend Davenport fecretes ; 

Now Jones provides a fubterrancous 
grot, 

With generous gladnefs charitably treats, 

And oft admits them to his humble cot. | 


Conftrain’d «en hence and where com- | 


pell’d purfu’d, 


ee 


Now fearch’d a fhelter in a trackicfs 
wood, 
Now made a trufty peafant’s hut their 
home. 
Thus fuffer’d they what Jessc’s ri 
fon 
From Savt receiv’d, (the mecd of 
Isnaet fav’d ;) 
While frauds |! in friends, like watchful 
onathaa, 
Accomplith’d for them whatfoe’er they 
crav'd. 
Though hunted ftill, fubmifiive to endure 
What heav’n’s high will ordain’d of 
future gricfs ; 
To Haprey laft they take their nightly 
tour, | chiets. 
And reverend Russet entertains the 


Rare man ! difintercfted, benevolent * 
{Bleft as was Rahab by the Hebrew 
{pies ;) 
Thy hofpitable houfe with aliment, 
With folace thy condolent heart fup- 
plies. 
Dixwett explores the far remov’d ree 
treat, 
Once join’d in Ieague and now alli’d 
in lofs ; 
Recogniz'd mutually with joy they meet: 
Here live reclufe from otherintercourfe. 
But 





|| When Governor Endicot, to avoid ine 
curring the charge of difobedience, was apparently 


trying to have them difcovered, be endeavoured it 
? 


foauld be thought they bad quitted the country, aad 


wroie bame, that be believed they had gone to the 
Dutch at Manhadoes, and thence to Holland. 
Randolph, fent over afterwards to obtain knowe 
hedge of them, was informed by B: fr ect, then 
Governor, th ey had not been heard of juice heaving 
New Heaven. While concealed there, likewif2, 
reports were intentio ally propugat d, that they 
had left the plac and afjed Norithward ; in con- 


Nor knew they Ww here to reft, nor Sequence of ws ich A rk ap d Kellond conkinu Zz 


Wilere to roam; 


their rout in that dircélion. 


A EE Sg AG ERS SESE 





; 

ig 

; 

i 

’ 
A. 
| 

; 
# 


fo 











oS ee RS a 





=~ 


— 











438 


But Dizwert felt the force of human 
ths— 
Him to Quinnipiak * led the focial 
flame ; 
A borrow's appellation gave difguife ; 
He rear'd a family and rofe to iame. 


The pa'r colleagu'd remain fequefter'd 
ftiil, 
Nor fee of Adam's race nor e’er are 
fcen, 
Save when they fuccour the aflaulted 
vill, ¢ 
Or, with familiars clos’d, for prayer 
convene. 
Russex, with thee, long years thy guefts 
fojourn, 
Thy pious hands are ftretch’d to feal 
their eyes ; 
Thy tears devotional their exit mourn, 
Thy lips perform their fecret obfequics 
So when high-favour’d Piigah’s top ful 
tain’d 
The humble hoar-grown fervant of the 
Lord ; 
The feer, (furvey’d the promis’d land- 
feape) gain’d 
An unknowa tomb, by hands divine 
isterr’d. 
Nor lefs the chiefs (that ftreng in fait! 
they hiv’d 
Let ftill their lines epiftolar { atteft ;) 
In profpect, plain from prophecy, per 
cefv'd 
A future age fuperlatively bleft. 





* The orivincl Indian name of New Haven 
> 


. mig ; +o 
+t The following anecdote is traditional! 


Hailey: The fettlement there, being attack d 
. . 7D As 

by Indians, in 1675, during pullic worjip 

bat 

were put in conflernation and entirely routed. 

Immediately a venerable old perfonage ap eared 

+ > ‘ 

recunnoitered the peot , and lead them on to vic- 

: I L as Seed P 

tory. Their angelic preferver » as fuddenly, t/- 

appeared, and the feemingly fupernatural pha- 
nomenon could never be explained, 


$ Among their papers, which, after their 
death, were colleed and lodg din a library in 


’ ; 
of n, are extaut m iny copies und original: of iel- 
- ta and from th 7 5 rainy ty norland 
ters fo and fromt cirfriends remaining in Englan. 
7 ; , ; r we. 
Thefe breathe warmly the {pirit of picty, bet are 
“_- “oF , ) c ol 
tinciured a little with tke fa herflition of th, 
‘ a n ‘ : 
t320 They were firmly perfaaded that the 
tits ‘ J a 
é “the guedey mre A. Bewine - sf 
xecution of it edges Twas toe flaying of thi 


. o Bt 
qwoilnesics, Q2na fre ms caiculations us Don the proph- 
mr: es 
tes, bad f rmed great expe dations of the year 

," 
1666, end when it waz pafl without any extraor- 
a , Pi of Pa os 
inary revolution, they 9 
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fo Os erromro4s 


ed the Chriflian ara 


Hurcuins. hiftory. 
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| Perbaps, their mortal warfare near an end, 


With death alone the combat left to 
wage ; 
A fweeter antepaft the Omnifcient deign’d, 
In vilions, Gabricl gives the fure pres 
fage : 
o 
“ Champicns of earth, and candidates for 
heav'a! 
“Life’s dark defeending wale ye tread 
fubmifs ; 
“ For you a goipel-lighted path is giv’n 
“To bright domains of everlafting blifs, 
“« Enough to injur'd Britain has been paid; 
“ Her longer fubjugation is decreed ; 
“ Might it have been anoull'’d by humaa 
aid, 
“ E’en by thige aid Britannia had been 
freed. 
“In vain thy arm eflay’d the Herculean 
toil, lience ; 
“ In vain thy counfels ftrove in her de- 
‘ The foil you prefs is treedom’s natal foi}, 
“And her redemption muft redound 
from hence. 


* Her king, a century more revolv’d, fhall 
aim 
“To cruth this land, the foot-ftool of 
his throne; 
‘A race fell govern’d fhall refent the 
claim, fown, 
“ Its proper lords fhall vindicate their 


‘Their generous warmth fhall Garzia’s 
fons in{pire ; 
“ The fparks diffus’d extenfively illyme; 
* While heads imperial plod to pen the 
fire, 
“Their diadems the glowing flames 
coniume, 
* The naton'd empire, ancieut feuds fore 
got, [prize ¢ 
* Excites the Englith realm to like em- 
“ By her entranchis’d, other {lates are 
taught 
“ Themfclves and fiftcr flates to en- 
franchife. 
“ Stanjspays, fole of Europe’s crown’d 
compects, {throng ; 
“ Would raife to citizens the p'ebcian 
As bate alike. his arduous fpirit fears, 
“ Or to be forc’d to right, or forc'd to 
wrong H 
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And though the emprefs of the Mufce- 

vik S, (deftroy, 5 

“ In zenith pride, would fain the grant 
' * While 


§ S, preatly eras the hinedom abridred by 
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While lafis thy memory, matchlefs Pole, 
the prize 
“ Thy manumitted millions fhall enjoy. 


“ Still wider fpreads the genial glorious. 


blaze, 
* And repercuffive brightens as it runs, 
“ Till fhines religion’s reafon’s general 
rays | fons. 
“On each of India’s, each of Afric’s 


« The triple crown forfakes the pontiff’s 


brows, 

“ The Inquifition’s rage no more en- 
dures ; 

* A confcienc'd clergy tolerance fhall ef- 
poufe, 


« Eftrane’d from feeptres and from | 


finecures. |} 


* Opinions heterodox revert to right—— 
& Scripture alone fhall {way the iniel- 
lect 
“ No party ‘perfecutes its oppofite, 
“ And zealots ceafe to conflitute a fect. | 


“ Nor bigots bind, nor potentates opprcis, | 

“ But light, and love, and liberty a- 

bounds, [climes poilefs, 

“From where mankind the Arctic * 

* Towhere the Antarctic * zone the 
world furrounds. 





tories betrween the Ruffian, ae and Pruff- 
an powers, who unttedly invaded it in 1772, 
that when bis profent Pr Lith ma chy was lately 
relinguifoing bis own influence to offi a conftitu- 
tion from principles of cpcalin Sack abfolute con- 
trol h2d the Czarina Catherine, that fhe com- 
felled him to refume bis [cperiority, to exifl, borw- 
ever, only as ber titled v. vaffal, But thus much 
bis SubjeRs have alre idy gained by bis exertions— 
they are ao longer tram crable, like common 
properly, and besinnin r to know, th ey begin te ap 
preciate the inviolable enjoyment: and privileges 


of Man. 
tt The efabli ifr ment of benefice es and di-nitaries 


in the churel 
fecular authority, Lave produced the fwarm 7 
world'y and imperious ecel of vapiics, that be 

converted religion, originally benig:t t, into an ine 
frrument of fraud, 


5, and its aie al connexion wit 


perf. cution and cruelty. 


Let but its minijiers be diz 1 of rag? ?ra- 
£¥, and fot their perg:: iit: s be ard! @ &? | pee 
Blem duty then induces the on ed Fice ; 
their precepis are incorrupt, their example emi 

’ , “ * ¢e-@ . ye 
nent ——momme Such @ church ofiablifoment srradie 
ates America. 

*¢ Alf the hahitatle par's of the Ibe tre 


contained beteveen the Aric and Antarclic <ire 


- 
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“Now Abraham's profelyted feed return, 

“ The recollected tribes adore the 

LaME 

“ One facrifice the union’d earth fhall 
burn, 

“ And, bufh’d in concord, hymn Jeno- 


VAn’s name.’ 








For the MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. 


COMELAH: A Fracmenr. 
Quem virum, aut beroa, lyra vel acri 
Tibia fumes celebrare, Clio ? 
Quem Deum ? 





NORACE. ODE Lik, 
O*™ heaven's bright azure roll’'d the 


ceep’aing clovds, 

And mifty darkneis fpread her fombre 
veil, 

The fun retir’d and hid his golden rays; 

The fun retir’d and bluth'd upon the 
earth. 

| In horrid gloom all nature was involv’d; 

And palid terror fhook the thinking 

| world. 

The turtle mourn’d, and fereech owl's 
hidious voice 

Reecho’d horror ’midft the ruftling grove, 

When Com’/ab’s ghoit approach’d Ico- 
nah’s cell ; 

From the blue hills he bore his "erial way, 

As biazing flars, that cleave the frowning 





air, 

And ’wake to thought each gazing, tore 
pid fonl. 

His eyes gleam’d meteors thro’ the dark 
expanfe, 


His fhicld beam’d glory, and his {pear 
wav'd light. 

A robe celeftial o'er his thoulders flow'd, 

\nd curling, bung in treffes on the breeze. 

[ He trod hke waters rolling to their fhore; 

Like horfes ruthing to the found of war.] 

At his appro ach the rivers ceas’d their 
noife ; : 

The wind was calm, and filence reign’d 
around. 

Up from their facred tombs arofe the 
forms 

Of faints departed and of heroes dead. 

‘They rofe to hear the counfels of the 
brave: 

The words of Com’lah, 
chief. 


* . * * * * * . * . * + 


their beloved 


Refting upon Teonah’s mofiy cave, 
The much rever 'd Comelah thus began. 
Hear, ‘aints, and mighty heroes of the 
field > 
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In fullen anger leave their peaceful domes, 
And down the hill impetuous bear their 

way, [deer. 
As leaps the hound towards the trembling 
Therefore lconah blow thy hollow thell ; 
And {trike on Fingal’s fhield the found of 


war. 
Colle& thy ftrength within Caduthor’s 
vale, {bow 


And range the nervous children of the 
Upon the fteep, that over looks the field. 
Speak to thy warriors of their fathers’ 
fame, 
Paint out the glory of our younger days, 
And make their youthful fouls exult with 
joy, 
Till their eyes beam withfuftre likethe fun, 
And their hearts leap rejoicing to the fight. 


ALCADOUR 





For the MassacuusetTTs Macatne. 
NDEPENDENCE: An Ops. 
Progeniem LIBERTATIAS canemus. 
By the Same. 
NCE more an anniverful day 
Invites the rural poct’s lay; 
Invokes an i ope “deni t fony 
Columbia's children join the found ; 
Each Sesiiinn! s heart with joy rebound, 





And halelujahs burft along. 


From fhore to fhore, from port to port ; | 

From hill to dale, from vil! to court ; 
From north to fouth, from eat to weft; 

From Miffifippi's curling tide, 

And old Miammi’s waving pride, 


Aicend the found that marks us bleft. | , 


Beneath the olive branch of peace, 
Which, God prolong and man increafe, | 
Our country grows and fame extends ; $ 
May fifter France ne’er be bereft 
Of this ccleftial, facred gift, 
Which with it blifs unceafing blends. 
May the an independence fee, 
And be forever bleft and free : 
Our noble and our ereat ally, 
Who, with us rear’d Columbia's fame, 
And gave her an immorta! name, 





A name which ne'er till time fhail die. | 
Who 'midft the depth of our diftrefs, 
When threaten’d fr mm the wildernefs, 

And butcher’d by an impious band, 
That o’er the ocean {pread their fleet, 
A.ud cut us from our Jaft retreat ; 

Stretch d out her ever gen‘rous hand. 
r 


nt her brave leaders o'er the main, 


aa ‘? 4 . - = 
Nal it Ner Dattalions ON our pian, 
‘ 





o3@ be v9 <wene ¢fs * 
And with us lwe pti tart Mm cnial ‘a 


Wace ! Alike o'e cr 2.3 his lich 
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' She now contends with freedom’s foes ; 
Amidft them hurls her deadly biows, 
And bids their tyrants ceafe to boaft. 


Columbia's children life your voice ; 


, Lift high and bid the world rejoice 


That we enjoy the charms of peace ; 
While old Britannia feels the rod, 
Inflicted by the hand of God; 

Inflicted till her crimes fhall ¢eafe. 
4nd now with one united found, 

That fhail be heard by all around— 

Thank,thank the Lord ,fupremely great, 
That Wafingtor, the hero, fage, 

Lives and adorns our infant age; 
Lives and preferves our peaceful ftate, 


W—n, Fuly 4, 1794: 





For the MassacuusetTs Maca7ine. 
From the French of M. De Fenelon. 


By Dr. MK 





ARD by a fountain’s graffy fide, 
The love fick Epwin fate, 
And thus,in broken numbers, figh’d, 
And thus bewail'd his fate. 


« Why rears yon hill its verdant head? 
“ Why flow’rets deck yon plain ? 

“ Such beauties round my Emma {pread! 
“ Such, Emma’s graceful mien. 


“ The rifing morn, on y onder fkies 
“ Unfolds its cri imfon hue ! 


“Its {plendor, EMMa, blooms and dies— 


“Its glow refides with you ! ! 

“The fetting fun's departing rays 
“ Iilume yon weftern peak ; 

‘ More fix'd, more permanent than thefe 
“ The blufh on Emma's cheek. 


“ But, ah! yon tr: rnfient waters roll, 
* Yon zephyr flects away ;— 

* Thus emblems of my Ex1ma’s foul— 
“ Inconflant, fleet as they.” 


7 i. Ge on ane 
Worcofter, June 39, 1794. 





FRIENDSHIP: An Ope. 


By Dn. 


Jor UNSON. 
RIENDSHIP, peculiar boon of heav's, 
The noble mind's delight and pride, 
To men ard angels only giv’n, 


| To alithe lower world deny'd. 


nr 


While love, unknown among the bicii, 
Parent of thoulfand wild defires, 
human breaft 


Torments alixe with raging fires. 


. 2 P tL she 
Che favage and th 


With bright, but oft defiructive gleam, 
: cnn gs fly ; 


Thy 
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Thy lambent glories only beam 
Around the fav’ rites of the fky. 

Thy gentle flows of guiltlefs joys 
On fools ane villians ne’er dcicend ; 
In vain for thee the tyrant fighs, 
And hugsa flatterer for a friend. 


Directrefs of the brave and juft, 
O guide us thro’ life’s darkfome way ! 
And let the tortures of miftruft 

On felfith bofoms only prey. 


Nor fhall thine ardours ceafe to glow, 
When fouls to blifsful climes remove 3 
What rais’d our virtue here below 
Shall aid our happinefs above. 





For the MassacnusrtTrs MAGAZINE. 


LINES, 

Written by a Parent to bis Son, previous to 
the embarkation of ibe latter for a diftant 
port. 

rs prefence gives fincere delight 

To thofe, who fear his name ; 

It diffipates the gloom of night-—— 
Affords relief from pain. 

Air, fea, and land may intervene, 

And place our friends remote ; 

But to his praife, a joyful theme, 
Our fongs we will devote. 

Incircled by the friendly arm 
Of his aimighty power, 

We thall be ever fafe from harm, 

Ev’n in death's gloomy hour. 


His prefence let us call to mind, 
When gloomy thoughts arife, 

He’s ever merciful and kind, 
And every want fupplies. 


Y. 





To the Editors of the Maflachufetts Maga- 
zine. 
GrNTLEMEN, 
Pleafe to infert the following Lines (if you deem 
them worthy ) in your next Maga zine. 
OW {moothly flows this limpid ftream, 
Kifs’d by morning's {fportive beam; 
While the foftly whifpering breeze 
Breathes among yon trembling trees. 
Oh ! how /wr thefe charms fhall die !— 
Lowering tempefts wrap the fky, 
Morning’s balmy f{weets are flown, 
And the rofy joys are gone.— 
Soin the fair mern of life 
Pleafures bloom—till ftorms of firife 
Blaft each pramis’d bud of peace, 
And the opening blofloms ceafe. 
NNA. 
Px. VI. i 
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To the Editors of the Maffachufetts Maga- 


zine, 
GENTLEMEN, 

I fend you for publicatian the following POEM, 
which I found inferted in the New England 
Weekly “fournal, a paper publifled in Bo ion, 
Fune 28,1731. If it wants the elegance of 
our modern pocfy, 1 think that is amply come 
penfated by the beautiful defcription and ven= 
erable fimplicity which charaéterize the piece. 
It weufl be highly gratifying to the curiofity of 
thofe votaries of pleafure, who frequent that 
diftingvifbed refort of company at this feafon of 
the year, (viz. Frefob Pond in Cambridge ) to 
perceive that the praifes of their favourite feat 
of pleafure bave been fung by a bard more than 
Jixty years ago; and that it bas ever fince 
been the principal refort of all thofe wbo wifh 
to exchange the noife and fmoke of the Town 
for the falubrious breezes of the country. 





Hic funt gelidi fontes, hic mollia prata Lycori ; 


Hic nemus, bic tecum toto confumerer ara, 


VIRGIL. 
QO ancient ftreams prefume no more 
to tell, 
The fam’d Caftalian or Pierian well. 
Frefh Pond fuperior muft thofe rills con- 
fefs, {or Greece. 
As much as Cambridge yields to Rome 
More limpid water can no fountain fhew, 
A fairer bottom, or a fmoother brow; 
A painted world its peaceful gleam con- 


tains, ’ 
The heav'nly arch, the bord’ ring. groves 
and plains. 


Here in mock filver Cynthia feems to roll, 
And trufty pointers watch the frozen pole. 
Here fages might obferve the wand’ring 
{tars, 
And rudeft fwains commence aftrologers : 
Along the brim the lonely plougher ftalks, 
And to his vifionary fcllow talks ; 
Amid the wave the vagrant black bird fees, 
And tries to perch upon the imae’d trees ; 
On flying clouds the fimple bullocks gaze, 
And vainly reach to crop the fhady grafs ; 
From neighbouring hills the Ratcly horfe 
elpics, 
Himfelf a feeding and himfelf envies. 
Thither purfu'd by opening hounds, the 
hare 
Blefies himfelf to fee a foreft near ; 
The waving fhrubs he takes for real wood, 
And boldly plunges in the yielding flood. 
On this fide willows hem the bafon round, 
There graceful trees the promontory 
crown 3; 
Thofe mingled tufts and outfpread arms 
mpoft 
compofe A 
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A fthade delightful for the laurell'd brows. 

Here mofiy couches tempt to pleating 
dreams 

The love-fick. foul, and eafe the weary 
limbs. 

No noxious {nake difperfes poifon here, 

Nor fcreams of night-bird rend the 
twilight air ; [ ftill, 

Excepting him, who when the groves are 

Sings am’rous tunes, and whiftles whip- 
poor-will ; 

To hear whofe carol elves in circles trip, 

And lovers’ hearts withia their bofoms 
leap ; 

Whofe favage notes the troubled mind 
amuic, 

Banifh defpair, and hold the falling dews. 

Noghaftly horrors conjure thoughtsof woe, 

Or difmal profpects to the fancy fhow. 

¥f to the weft your ravifh’d eyes you turn, 

Behold the glitt’ring {pire of Watertown ; 

‘Thence thaggy hills prop up the bending 
ikies, 

And fmoky fpires from lowly cots arife. 

Towards the northweft the diftant 
mountains wear 

In {pring a green,ig fall a whit’ning ear; 

Or all alive with woolly flocks appear. 

Beneath their feet a wide extended plain, 

Or rich in cyder or in {welling grain, 

Does to the margin of the water ftretch, 

Bounded by meadows and a rufhy beach. 

The reft a motley mixture hill and dale, 

There open fields, here mingled woods 
prevail. 

Here laffing oaks, the hopes of navies 
ftand, 

There beauteous poplars hide th’ un- 
fightly {trand ; 


mn autumn there the full ripe clufters blufh, | 


Around the walnut or the hawthorn buth. 

Here fruitful orchards bend their aged 
boughs, (mows. 

Here fweats the reaper, there the peafant 

Fach fmiling month diverfifies the view, 

E’en hoary winter teems with fomething 
new ; 

A milk-white fleece does then the lawns 
o’erfpread, 

The pond becomes a looking-glafs indeed. 

A polith’d furface fpreads acrofs the deep, 

O’er which the youth with rapid vigor 
flip. 

But now the groves the gayeft liv’ries 
wear, 

How pleas’d could it be fpring through- 
out the year - ' 

And in thefe walks eternity be fpent, 

é\theifts would thea to immortality con- 
feut. 








| 
| 
| 
j 
| 
! 
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The grateful fhifting ofthe colour’d feeng, 


The rich embroid’ry of the level green. 

The trees and ruflling of the branches 
there, 

The filent whifpers of the paffing air, 

The fweet harmony of the winged choir, 

Awake the fancy and the poet’s fire. 

Here rural Maro might attend his fheep, 

And the Mzonian with. advantage fleep. 

Hither ye bards for infpiration come, 

Let every other fount but this be dumb. 

Which way foe’er your airy genius leads, 

Receive your model from ‘thefe vocal 
fhades. 

Would you in homely paftoral excel, 

Take pattern from the merry-piping 
quail ; 

Obferve the bluebird for a roundelay, 

The chatt’ring pye or ever babbling jay. 

‘The plaintive dove the foft love verfe 
can teach, 

And mimic thruth to imitators preach. 

In Pindar’s ftrain the lark falutes the 
dawn, 

The lyric robin chirps the evening on. 

For poignant fatire mind the movis well, 

And hear the fparrow for a madrigal. 

For every verfe a pattern hear you have, 

From ftrains heroicdowu to humble ftave. 

Not Phebus’ felf, altho’ the god of verfe, 

Cou’d hit fuch fine and entertaining airs; 

Nor the fair maids that round the foun» 
tain fat, 

Such artlefs heav’nly mufe modulate. 

Each thicket feems a paradife renew’d, 

The foft vibrations fire the moving blood. 


Each fenfe its part of {weet delufion 
fhares, [ears. 


The fcenes bewitch the eye, the fong the 
Pregnant with fcent cach witid regales the 
{mell, 
Like cooling ‘fheets th’ enwrapping breeze 
es fwell. 
During the dark, if poets’ eyes we truft, 
Thefe Jawns are hauated by fome fw arth Ly 
ghoft. 
Some Indian Prince who fond of former 
With bow and quiver through the fhadew 
plies ; 
He can’t in death his native eroves forget, 
But leaves Elyfium for his ancient feat. 
O happy pond, hadft thou in Grecia flow'd 
The beunteous bleiling of fome wai’ry 
god, 
Or hail fome Ovid fang this liquid rife, 
Diftill’d perhaps from lighted Virgil's 
eyes. 
Tell is thy worth in Indian ftory known, 
Thy living lymph, and fertile borders 


shown ; : 


[ joys, 


Thy 
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‘Thy various flocks the cover’d fhore can 
fhun, 

Drove by the fowler and the fatal gun. 

Thy fhining roach and yellow briftly 
bream, 

And pick’rel, rav’nous monarch of the 
{tream. 

The perch, whofe back a ring of colours 
fhows, ‘ 

And horned pout that courts the flimy 
O0ZE ; 

The ccl ferpentine,fome of dubious race, 

The tortoife with hic golden {potted cafe; 

Thy hairy mutk-rat, whofe perfume defies 

The balmy odours of Arabian fpice. 

‘The throng of Harvard know thy pleaf- 
ures well, 

Joys too extravagant perhaps to tell. 

Hither oftimes the learned tribe repair, 

When Sol returning warms the growing 
year. 

Some take the fith with a deluGve bait, 

Or for the fowl beneath the arbors wait 5 

And arm’d with fire,endanger ev’ry fhade, 

Teaching c’en unfledg’d innocence adread; 

To gratify a nice luxurious tafte, 

How many pretty fongfters breathe their 
laft. [down, 

Spite of his voice, they fire the linne; 

And make the widow’d dove renew his 


moan. 

But fome more humane feck the flhady 
gloom, 

Tafte nature’s ‘bounty, and admire ber 
bloom : {toil, 


In penfive thought revolve long vanith’d 
Or in folt fong the pleafing hours beguile. 
What Eden was by ev’ry profpect told, 
Strive to regain the temper of that age of 
gold. 
No artful harms for fimple hutes contrive, 
And fcorn td take a life they cannot give. 
To leafy woods refort for health and cafe, 
Not to difturb their melody and peace. 





For the MassacuuseTTs MAGAZINE. 
r ’ 
i Fe oe te * 
Occa/ioned by a Dif’ foedling Tars on the Con- 
miffion of a Fault. 
TT! LE liguid olobulets that fhine 
In Seraphina’s eye, 
Dim the bright luftre of the Ming. 
And lave the crimiton dye. 


The figh that from that bofom ftole, 
Phe heart of Virntue’p win; 
Would purify the blemifh’d foul, 
And saNncriry a fin. 
THE COUNTRY BOY. 
WH, reefler, Fuly, 6, {794 
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VERSES to the WIND. 


0, gentle zephyr, foftly blow, 
And fan my Stella’s face, 

Paint on her cheek healih’s vermil glow, 
And heighten every grace. 

And if fhe afk who fondly now, 
Breathes on her dimpling cheek : 

Ah ! then in fofter ftrains do thou 
Her tendereft care befpeak : 

‘Oh ! fay it is a igh from me, 
That flutters in .her ear.; 

That I, fweet gale, commiilion’d thee 
My fofteft vows to bear. 

And if my Stella fondly kind, 
Attends thy amorous lay, 

And pours to thee her glowing mind, 
Do then her with obey. 

So when thy trembling airy gale, 
Breathes o’er my cot again ; 

QO! fay thy whifpering did prevail, 
Nor hat thou figh’d in vain. 

[Lady's Mag. 





To the Editors of the Maflachufetts Mag- 
azine. 
GENTLEMEN, 

Perhaps the following Ode, faid to have been 
compofed and fet to Mujic by Dr. Willard ff 
Stafford, may afford Entertainment to fome of 
your Readers. 

ODE for INDEPENDENCE, 
' £793. 
EHOLD! the glorious day appears ! 
A blifsful found falutes our cars—- 

This happy morn gave Independence 

birth ! 

Columbia, rouze ! with joy fupreme 
Bwell on the’bleft delightful theme : 
Proclaim your joy to all the wond’ring 

Earth. 
All hail! thou ‘highly favour’d land ! 
See Freedom’s bleilings wide expand— 

See ‘imiling Plenty crown thy fertile fields : 
For thee fhall blow the gentle gales— 
For thee fhall fwell the whitening fails, 

For thee old Ocean his rich treafure yields, 
As arteries and vems convey 
The purple tide of life, and {tray 

in num’rous windings thro’ the human 

frame : 
So thy fair rivers prove the fource 
Of joyous plenty thro’ their courfe, 
And are the life-blood of thy wealth end 
fame. 
Lo! meck-ey’d Peace, with lenient 
hand, 





Waves o'er thy plains her olive wand, 
Aud 
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And mildly bids war’s rude commotion 
ceale : 
While Europe's 
realms 
A mighty fea of blood o’erwhelms, 
And Death” s vat empire finds a {wift in- 
creafe. 


guilt-ftain’d barb’rous 


May gratitude to heav’n infpire 
Fach heart with pure cvotion’s fire, 
While Independence Tifes tothe view: 
Columbia, venerate that power 
Which cheer’d thee in thy darkeft 
hour, 
And with thy j joy thy fongs of praife re- 
new. 


Behold! the glorious day appears—~ 
The birth- day of revolving } y ears—— 
The day that gave to Inde pendence birth : 

Columbians, rouze ; with joy fupreme 

Think o’er the bleft enchanting theme, 

And fhout your tranfports through the 
lift’ning earth. 





For the MassacnusetTts MAGAZINE. 
ao. ew sk Ge 
By CuarpmMan Waitcome. 


7 an with thofe talents men of 
fenfe adinire, 

Endow'd with art their friendfhip to ac- 
quire, 

Neat is his perfon, and genteel his air, 

Juftice his aim, his character is fair. 

Although he’s wealthy, fighs not to be 
Breat; 

Made to be honour’d and carefs'd in 
ftate. 

Intent on virtue, and to peace inclin'd, 

Noble his feelings, generous his mind. 


Knowledge of bulfinefs, qualifies him well, 

In public {phere to act, and to excel ; 

Modett in his pretentions,don’t endeavour 

By fly intrigues, to gain the public fav- 
our. 

And happy, in himfelf ferenely creat ; 

Looks with indiffereace on athrone of 
ftate : 

Lov’d and eltcem, for real good Sphaviour. 


> 





Lines written over a Sun BIAt. 


LD Time, with your feythe and your 
fnake, and your g! fs, 
Have a care of yourfelf, there’s a fnake 
in the gra's— 


A fnake ee ferpent in Mofes’s hand, 
Phat will ‘wal'ow your fuake at word of 
cnieniaidl 


ETTS MAG 








AZINE. 


To the Virtace of Fancy. 
By a Lady. 

EAR, wild illufions of creative mind ! 
Whole varying hues arife to Fan- 
cy’s art, 

And by her magic force are fwift com- 
bin’d 
In forms that pleafe, and fcenes that 
touch the heart : 
whether at her voice ye foft affume 
of forrow drooping 


Oh! 
The peniive grace 
‘ 7 
low ; 


Or rife fublime on terror’s foftly plume, 
And thake the foul with widly thrilling 
woe 5 
Or, fweetly bright, your gayer tints yc 
{pread, 
Bid fcenes of pleafure fteal upon my 
view, 


Love was his purple pinions o’er my head, 
And wake the tender thought to pal- 
fion true ; 

ftill—ye fhadowy forms! attend my 
lonely hours, 

Still chafe my real cares with your illu- 


0! 





five powers ! 
S ON G. 
IFE’S a varied, bright illufion, 


4 Joy and forrow—light and fhade ; 
Tura from forrow’s dark fuffufon, 
Catch the pleafures ere they fade. 
Fancy paints with hues unreal, 
Smile of blifs, and forrow’s mood ; 
If they both are but ideal, 
Why reject the feemipg good ? 
Hence! no more ! ’tis Wifdom calls ye, 
Bids ye court Time’s preient aid ; 
The future truft not—hope enthrals ye, 
“ Catch the pleafures ere they fade.” 


oP oe ee ae ede 
Taken from a grave flone in the common bury 
ing place iz Bojfom. The dates of the 
and death of the perfon to whofe memory the/z 
dines are confecrated could not be difcovered, a 
band of time had prefj / the poi es 
on coal they cere infcribed, very 
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E et Rebecca in duft, 


Ts RE 
FE Until the fecond life ;— 


Who, was 62 months juft, 
Joylffe Price’s wife. 


Eprraepy from a Grave 
Stone in England. 
Ht. lres a eile se never vex't one 3 
We can’t fay that of her at th’ next 
fton- 


Curious 
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MONTHLY 


GAZETTE. 


SOND OBDOKCIN<— 


Summary of Foreign I. ntelligence. 


GERMANY 

VIENNA, 
ETTERS from Poland announce that 
4 the RufGans, to the number of eigh- 
teen thoufand men, attacked between the 
xrth and rath inft. General Kolciutko ; 
that the latter loft a great number of men, 
bur itill kept his ground ; finally that Kof- 
ciufko attacked the Ruflians in his turn 
on the 14th, routed them entircly, and 

tool: 20 pieces of cannon. 





PRUSSIA. 
THORN. 

We learn that a ftrong army of Pruf- 
fans is put in motion to advance asaintt 
the feditious Poles. A lift of all the Pruf- 
flan regiments, who received marching or- 
ders, is now to be feen. ‘The whole of this 
corps is faid to amount to 40,000 men. 
His Pruflian Majefty is expected in South 
Pruthia, in the middle of May, to put him- 
felf at the head of that army. 








POLAND. 
APRIL 22. 

he patriots on the 17th inft. after hav- 
ing rendered themfelves matters of the 
grand arfenal at Warfaw, obliged the Ruf- 
ian garrifen, confifting of 3000 troops, to 
evacuate the town. Baron Igelftrohim, the 
Ruilian ambaflador, was obliged to take 
refuge with the Pruffian army under 
General Wolky, encamped a league’s dif- 
tance from that capital. His majefty, the 
king of Poland, is retained as an hoftage, 
by the patriots. Some reports ftate that 
his majelty efcaped into a convent, under 
efcort of 500 Ruilians. The ambafiador 
of ancigbouring power, (probably the Ruf 
fian) has alfo been retained as a hoftage. 
The infurgents have eftablithed a revoly- 
tionary tribunal, and feveral perfons are 
faid already to have fuffered death. Li- 
thuania, according to the lateft accounts, 
is likewile in a ftate of infurreétion. 
Gen. Kofciutko is very active in fortifying 
the town of Cracow ; he ordered a decla- 
ration to be publifhed, by which thofe cit- 
izens who do not wifh to remain in the 
town, in cafe of a fiege, are permitted to 
quit within eight days time, in confe- 


quence of which declaration, a great num- 
ber of rich merchants, with their goods, 
together with a great number of women 
and children, have pafled the bridge over 
the Viftula, in order to fettle in the vil- 
lage of Podgorze, belonging to Gallicia. 
We likewife learn that Gen. Kofciufko has 
ordered the bridge to be broken dowa, 
and a number of boats which were on 
this fide the Viftula, to be rowed intoa 
place of fecurity. The three complete 
Polith regiments, Lubomirfky, Czapiky, 
and Ozarowiky, have joined his ftandard. 
APRIL 24. 

The 17th of this month proved a dread- 
ful day to Warfaw ; General Igelf{trohm, 
afew days before, had given orders to the 
whole ef the Ruflian cavalry, in garrifon 
there, to march from Warfaw, to join the 
troops which had been previoufly detach- 
ed, in order to act againft the army under 
Gen. Kofciufko. When the infurregtion 
took place on the 17th in the moPRing, 
Gen. Igelftrohm ordered the only three 
battalions of Ruffian infantry who re 
mained in thé garrifon, to take up arms ; 
at the fame time, he fent a meflage to the 
King, informing his majefty of the event. 
The King fent him word, that he had 
already been informed of what had hap- 
pened ; that his majefty had only to adda 
requeft of the General to fend all his 
troops out of the capital, in order to pre 
vent bloodfhed, until the mind of the 
people fhould, in fome meafure be pacifi- 
ed. 

General Igelftrohm, in the mean time, 
had fent General Bauer, at the head of a 
detachment to protect the arfenal, but 
this was too late. The patriots had al- 
ready rendered themfelves mafters of all 
the artillery contained in that building ; 
and the latter General with his detach- 
ment, on their arrival, were forced to lay 
down their arms and to furrender prifon- 
ers of war. The patriots afterwards, pro- 
vided with arms from the arfenal, formed 
themfelves in order of battle, and marche 
ed againft a battalion of the Ruffian in- 
fantry, whom they drove out of the town. 
Gen. Igelftrohm however, placed him- 


felf at the head of the two other battalions, 
and 
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and took poft in Catherine fleeet, where 
he was determined to defend himfelf; 
thefe battalions were fired "upon with 
great violence from every window, and 
after an engagement w hich latted 33 
hours, without. intermiflion, the Ruffians 

retreated from Warfaw, with the lofs of 
half their number, almolt all killed. 
Their Generals Igelftrohm, Aphraxin and 
Subow, at the head of the remaining 
Ruffian infantry, joined the Pruflian 
corps under Gen. Wolky, ftationed in 
the neighbourhood of that capital. 

The “people of Warfaw were obliged to 
fet feveral houfes on fire,where the Rufhan 
foldiers had pofted themfelves during the 
engagement. The houfes and palaces 
which had been inhabited by the Ruffian 
‘officers and their adherents, were plun- 
dered by the mob, particul: irly the Ruihan 
gencrals fell a prey to the r: ap’ vclous part 
of the lower order of the people. A num- 
ber of the Ruffian foldiers,who kept them- 
elves concealed duriag the engagement, 
were afterwards maflacred as foon as they 
appeared in the ftreets. The magiftrates 
had affembled during the tumult; but 
all their endeavours to reftore tr: inquillity 
proved ineffectual. The patriots have 
fince fent an account of this revolution 
to Ganeral Kofciufko at Cracow ; at the 
fame time inviting that general to come 
to their affiftance. 





ode ee Ae ae 
DUBLIN, MAY 12. 

Inhuman Murder—We hear that fix 
men charged with moft cruel murders, 
were laft weck committed to goal, and 
will be brought to trial before the pref- 
ent judges on the Leinfter Circuit. 

he favage deed is thus related :—A 
farmer having gone to a fair, thefe def- 
perados attacked his houfe in his abfence, 
in order to plunder it, in which was the 
wife of the farmer, with a very young 
child, 2 man and a woman fervast. 
Having got entrance at the ftreet door, 
they fell upon the fervants and murdered 
them. ‘The poor woman of this houfe, 
being above ftairs while the murders were 
committing, upon the firft alarm covered 
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the child in a bed with the bed clothes, 
and forced herfelf for cencealment, up a 
chimney. The ruffians, after difpatching 
the unfortunate fervants, fearched every 
part of the houfe for their miftrefs, but 
happily could not difeover her. Finding 
the child in the bed, they murdered it 
in a manner too fhocking to relate, by 
whofe cries the mercilefs monfters ho ped 
to draw the wretched mother from her 
retreat ; but fhe had the mortifying refo- 
lution to refift the unparalleled barbarous 
ftratagem, to preferve her owa life. 

After committing thefe murders, the 
barbarians plundered the houfe of a fum 
of money, feafted themfelves upon fome 
provifions they found there, and locking 
it up retired with their booty—but lett 
behind them, by chance, a large dog, 
which belon ged to one of this crue! ban- 
ditti, and which was the caufe of thefe 
barbarians’ apprchentic n. 

In a fhort time after, the farmer return 
ed to his houfe, but was aftonifhed at not 
being able to gain admittance into it. 
Upon which, he alarmed his neighbours, 
with whofe afliftance be broke open the 
door and rte the thocking fcene we have 
defcribed—whofe wretched wife, when 
fhe heard her hufband’s voice came forth 
from the chimney. The dog that the 
murderers left behind, was fecured, and 
a magiftrate being fent for,a confultation 
was held fer the purpofe of devifing the 
beft means for difcovering the defperadoes 
—It was at length agreed upon to cut off 
the dog’s cars and part of his tail, and fet 
him loofe, and to purfue him as he ran, as 
he probably would fiy to where he came 
from. ‘This was accordingly Rew and 
the plan fucceeded ; for the dog flew to 
a houfe at » great diftance, howling with 
pain from the operation, into which he 
was followed by a perfon who found the 
woman of the place, uttcring curfes againft 
thofe who maltreated fo cruelly her dog. 
This was enough, the fignal was given to 
a party that ftood at a diftance, who all 
entered the place, in a private room, in 
which they found the whole gang dividing 
the booty they had taken, who were ali 
inftantly feized and dragged to goal. 


— >> OOHO PEDO 
DOMESTIC OCCURRENCES. 


SCHOONER has lately arrived in 


this port from Breft, which the 
heft the agth of May. 


The Captain, ap 


entleman of veracity 


and refpectability info rms, that about the 
the grand fleet from Breil, 
confifling 
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tonfifting of 32 fhips of the line, anda 
number of frigates, tailed from that port, 
in expectation of joining another fleet 
from Rochefort and Havre—that on the 
agth of the fame month, he paffed this 
ficet which then confifted of fifty fail, otf 
Cape Cleor, ftretching for Cape Finifterre. 
The Captain alfo informs, that during his 
ftay at Brett, about 6 weeks, upward of 120 
were brought in there, 40 of which were 
outward bound Jamaica men, a very val- 
uable Dutch fhip, worth five millions of 
dollars, and feveral Englifh South Sea 
men. 

The Captain further reports, that the 

sday before he failed, a corvette arrived 
from the Chefapeake fleet, which he left 
four days before; that the Englifh fleet 
was not out, and-in all probability faid 
fleet arrived foon after he failed. Provi- 
fions were very plenty at Breft. The im- 
portant account of the total defeat of the 
Duke of York, had been received at Breft; 
but as the Captain faw no official ac 
count, he is not able to relate the par- 
ticulars; but it was reprefented to bea 
complete victory on the part of the Re- 
publicans. 

The French papers, by the late arri- 
vals, contain a number of letters whicit 
have been read in the Convention, con- 
taining numerous accounts of victories 
gained by the Republican troops, over the 
armies of the defpots of Europe; among 
a variety of others is an account from 
Genoa read in the Convention of 30000 
Republicans pafling through the Genoefe 
country, which concludes thus—* It may 
be eafily eftimated that the French have 
at leaft 30000 men on our territory; and 
they conftantly pafs along artillery and 
ammunition, by land as well as by fea, in 
frequent convoys. of fmail veffels.—I 
fhould be defective in truth if f did’ not 
fay, that the French army marched with 
the moft edifying difcipline, and the 
moft exemplary conduct. The Freneh 
foldiers, had they been thirty thou!and 
monks in their noviciate, could not have 
behaved with more circumfpection and 
civility, 





CAPTURE OF THE PIGOU. 

By a letter from Halifax, the following 
information of the capture of the fhip 
Pigou, an American Indiaman, by the 
Blanche and Huffar frigates, has been re- 
ecived—Thurfday returned from a cruife 
his Majefty’s thips Huffar ard Blanche— 
They have brought ia with them, the 


American India Ship Pigou, bound from 
the Ifle of France tu Philadelphia. 





ACCIDENT. 

The following unfortunate accident 
happened at the paper-mill lately in 
Worcefter—The workmen had been 
pretling a poft of paper ; the fcrews of 
the Prefs which was new, when it was re- 
leafed, did not, as ufual, immediately rife ; 
one of the workmen, Mr. Micah Haven, 
took a hand{pike to ftart it back ; the 
moment he applied the hand{pike to the 
{crew, it is fuppofed it rofe of itfelf, and 
with fuch velocity as to caufe the hand- 
fpike to make a large dent in the fide of 
the prefs, and rebounding, ftruck Mr. 
Haven in the fide of his head, and broke 
his fkull, feveral: pieces of which were exe 
tracted—He lived till Thuriday evening, 
and thon expired. 





PIOLENT STORM. 

©n Monday the 1 inftant, a terrible 
ftorm of rain and hail, was experienced in 
Lynn ; the violence of it for ten min- 
utes, was-never before known in any of 
of thefe parts. It came in near a weft 
direction, beginning at Billerica, and ex- 
tended about 20 miles, to the Nahant, and 
was in width about half a mile: Severak 
trees 12 inches through, were blown to 
the ground, and great damage done to the 
corn, &c. ‘The hailftones that defcended, 
were as large as hen’s eggs, and one that 
was picked up fome time after the abate- 
ment of the florm, weighed three ounces. 
A pair of cattle belonging to Mr. Aaron 
Bowman, were killed, and the damage 
done to the houfes, by breaking the win- 
dow glafs, &c. was very confiderable. 





COMMENCEMENT. 

On Wednefday ré6th inft. the anniver- 
fary Commencement at Harvard Univer- 
fity was celebrated. ‘The Overfeers, Cor- 
poration, and immediate Government of 
ihe Univeriity, after tranfacting the nec- 
eflary bufinefs, at r1 o’clock, A. M. pro- 
ceeded to the meeting houfe, efcorted by 
the Candidates for Degrees, preceeded by 
aband of mufic. ‘The performances ap- 
peared to give general fatisfaction to the 
learned, brilliant and numerous auditory 
who attended. 

The following gentlemen received the 
honours of the Univerfity. 

BACHELORS OF ARTS, viz. 

David Abbot, Oliver Ainfworth, Timo~ 
thy Alden, George Wathirgton Appleton, 

Charics 
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Charles Humphrey Atherton, John At- 

kinfon, William Biglow, James Bowers, 

Themas Bowman, Haac Braman, Daniel 

Brooks, Lucas Brown, Francis Dana 

Channing, William Crofb>y, Chriftopher 

Cufhing, Elijah Dunbar, Daniel Emer‘on, 

SaruelAldridge Flagg, Jacob Flint, Thomas 

Geyer, James Blake Howe, Edward Jack- 

fon, David Kendall, Jofeph M’Kean, Jefle 

Olds, Stephen Peabody, Jofeph Perkins, 

Samucl Stearns, Hall ‘Tufts. 

And the following gentlemen to the 
Degree of 

MASTERS OF ARTS, viz. 
OUT OF COURSE. 

John Chandler, A. B. 1787. Elitha 
Gardner, A. B. 1789. Ifracl Andrews, 
A. B. 1789. 

IN COURSE. 

Zabdiel Boylfton Adams, Thomas Auf- 
tin, Amos Bancroft, Samuel Procter Bay- 
ley, Ephraim Briggs, Ezekiel Herfey Der- 
by, Abraham Redwood Ellery, John Har- 
ris, William Hodge, Afa King, Nathaniel 
Cabot Lee, John Morfe, Samucl Benja- 
min Morfe, Mofes Porter Phelps, Thomas 
Pickman, Thomas Rice, Luther Stearns, 
Daniel Stone, Ichabod Tucker, Benjamin 
Turner, John Walton, Henry Dana Ward, 
David Wheaton, Calvin Whiting, Peter 
Whitney, Elijah Brigham, of Dartmouth 
College, admitted ad eundium. 

BACHELORS OF PHYSIC. 

Mr. William Ingalls, | Mr. Heber Chafe, 

Mr. Amos Bancroft, | Mr. Sam’! Adams. 

Mr. John Walton, 

DOCTORS OF DIVINITY. 

Rev. David Tappan, | Rev. Jofhua Toul- 
Hollis Profeflor of } min, of Great- 
Divinity. Britain. 

DOCTOR OF PHYSIC. 

John Haygarth, of Great-Britain. 





On Thurfday, the PHI BETA KAPPA 
Society held their anniverfary meeting at 
Harvard Univerfity. The fraternity hav- 
ing previoufly convened and tranfacted 
the neceffary bufinefs, proceeded to Har- 
vard Chapel; where, before a refpea- 
ble auditory, conlifting of the Governors 
of the Univerfity, many of the reverend 
Clergy, and other gentlemen ftrangers, 
two Orations were delivered by Cuarces 
Corrin, A. M. and Lat pews # Quincy, A.M, 
The burft of animated apy obation which 
thefe Orations received, {peak their merit 
better than any laboured panegvric. The 
fraternity then returned to Mr. Warland’s, 
and enjoyed “ the feaft of rcafoa,and the 
flow of foul.” 


MARRIAGES, 


MASssacnustTTs.—Bofor, Monf. Jaco~ 
bus Pick to Mils Elizabet h Bradihaw 5 
Mr. Samuel Dunnels to Milfs De borah , 
Kneeland ; Mr. Jeremiah Dyer to »‘ifg 
Sufanaah W’ ld ; John Halley, Efg. of 
New York, to Mifs Nancy Crafts; Mr. 
William Alline to Mifs Rebecca Cazne aus 
Mr. William Kerr to Mifs Nancy Hodg- 
don; Mr. Philip Surrel) to Mifs Sally 
Clark ; Maac Parker, Efq. to “ils Rebecca 
Hall; Mr.Snelling Powellto Mifs Betfey 
Harrifon ; Mr. Nathan Webb to Mix 
Sally Leach; Mr. Leon Chappertin to 
Mils Bridget Colman ; Mr. Lewis Lam- 
bert Macalfier to Mifs L vdia Fofdick. 

Andover, Mr. Solomon Abbot to Milfs 
Lucy Frye 

Brid, verwater, Wir. Shepard Snell to Mifg 
Anna ‘Thayer ; Mr. Nahum Mitchel to 
Milfs Na bby Lazell 

Brookfield, Mr. Samuel Convers to Mifs 
il Seore Kitteredge. 

Dracut, Mr. Moies Whiting to Mifs Ma- 
ry Hovey. 

Framingham, Doctor Samuel Gamwell to 
Milfs Patty Trowbridge. 

Norton, L. Wheaton, Efg. to Mifs Fanny 
Morey. 

Plymouth, Mr. Dunbar to Mifs Nancy 
Crombie ; Mr. William Crombie, jun. to 
Mifs Deborah Jackfon. 

Scituate, Mr.’ Thomas Foord to Mifs Ab- 
igail Church, 

Sprinc field, Mr. Jeremiah Hallett to Mifs 
Edny Clark. 

Weymouth, Mr. Samuel Fenner, to Milfs 
Sukey Humphrey. 





DEATHS. 

Massacnvuserts.—P fon Onhis paflape 
to China, Capt. John Owen of this town; 
Mifs Ann Willis, 63 ; Mifs Harriet Sril- 
man ; Nir. Mofes Bradley, 57; “ir. ‘Thom. 
= Tilefton, 593 Mr. Jo yhn Molineax, 38; 

r. Edward Wentworth ; Mrs. Elia Gard- 

ner,26; Mrs. A Abigail Hall. 

Bridgewater, Mr. Nathan Hayward, 74 3 
Monfieur Duchatcel 

Beverly, Benjamin Jones, Efq. #&- 

Brookfeld, Hon. Elijah Dwight, Efq. 48. 

Darcheficr, Jok feph Henderfon, § fq. 

LTampion I. als, Ca apt Sandborn, 68 

Lynn, M rs. M ary Lewis. 

R Pte Mrs. P mebe Pratt, 46. 

Pepperelocrough, Johah Fairtield, Eq. 47s 

Suttoa, Me . Amity H: ayward, 

Newmasurs SHIRE ——Lxeter, Mr. James 
Ranlet, 65. 





